University  of  California  •  Berkeley 

Gift  of 
THE  HEARST  CORPORATION 


^^  » 


%  -A 


\  V 


T  H  A  D  D  E  U  S 


OF 


WARSAW, 

VOL.  III. 


Yet,  blame  not  him,  by  long  Injuftice  caught 

And  bafe  ingratitude,  the  world  to  fliunj 
Nor  marvel  much,  that  where  he  fondly  fought 

Friendfhip  and  peace,  till  finding  one  by  one. 

His  friends  ail  faithlefs,  and  himfelf  undone. 
He  can  no  more  in  confidence  repofe ; 

Joylefs  to  him,  fwcet  bloom  and  fummer  fun ! 
His,  oft  a  heart,  tho'  bleeding  with  its  woes. 
That  pants  the  friend  to  meet,  and  could  forgive  its  foes ! 

Courtier, 
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IN  FOUR  VOLUMES. 


The  time  of  life  is  fliort; 
To  fpend  that  fhortnefs  balely,  were  too  long. 
If  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point. 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 

Smakspeare* 
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LONDO  N; 

yUlNTED    BY  A.  STRAHAN,   PRINTERS-STREET, 

FORT,  N.  LOKGMAN  AND  O.  REES,  PATERNOSTER.RO W . 

1803. 


TI-IADDEUS  OF  WARSAW. 


CHAP.    I. 


"tXT^HEN  Thaddeus awoke  next  morning, 
he  found  himfelf  more  refrefhed  and 
freer  from  the  effeds  of  the  laft  night*s 
difcovery,  than  he  could  have  reafonably 
hoped.  The  labour  and  anxiety  which 
the  fire  had  compelled  him  to  exert,  hav* 
ing  forced  his  thoughts  into  a  different 
channel,  afforded  his  nerves  an  opportu- 
nity to  regain  fome  portion  of  their  ufual 
ftrength.  He  could  now  ponder  on 
what  he  had  heard,  without  fuffering  the 
crimes  of  another  to  lay  him  on  the  rack. 
The  reins  were  again  reftored  to  his  hands ; 
and  only  as  much  of  his  mind  as  he  plea- 
fed,  could  now  Ihew  itfelf  either  in  his  face 
or  manner. 
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Though  the  Count's  feelings  were  very5 

fenfiblcj  and  when  fuddenly  attacked,  it  was- 

not  always  that  he  could  hide  the  pain  he^ 

fek  ;  yet  he  poflefled  a  power  of  look  that- 

immediately  reprelled  any  curiofity  which  i 

might  have  been  impertinent.    Indeed,  this  j 

mantle  of  repulfion  \vas  often   proved  to  i 

be  his  bed  friend,  for  never  had  man  more  I 

demands  on  the  dignhy  of  his  foul  to  fhinc  ,1 

out  about  his  perfon.  ; 

Not  unfrequently,   when  Mifs   Dundas  ; 

has  been  fchooling  her  fifter  on  the  abfurd  \ 

civilities  which  fhe  paid  to  her  language-  \ 

raafter  ;  and  half  a  dozen  pretty  beaux  and  \ 

belles  have  joined  in  the  ridicule,  the  ap-   \ 

pearance  of  the  Count  has  at  once  called  a    '. 

natural  glow  through  the  ladies'  rouge^  and   \ 

filenced  the  gentlemen. 

The  morning  after  the  fire,  a  little  \ 
bevy  of  fafhionable  butterflies  were  collect-  \ 
ed  in  this  way,  in  one  corner  of  Mifs  Dun-  | 
das's  ftudy,  when,  during  a  moment's  \ 
paufe,  "  I  hope  Mils  Beaufort,"  cried  the  ] 
Honourable  Mr.  Lafoelles,  a  young  man  of  j 
a  (lamp  that  generally  wears  the  impreflion  ; 
of  the  laft  ipeaker,  ^^  I  hope  Mils  Beaufort    | 

you     I 
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you  don't  intend  to  confume  the  bright- 
nefs  of  your  eyes  over  this  ftupid  lan- 
guage?" 

"  What  language,  Mr.  Lafcelles?'*  in- 
quired die,  "  I  have  only  this  moment  en- 
tered the  room,  and  I  don't  know  what 
you  are  talking  about.'' 

"  Good  Lud,  that  is  very  true  !"  cried 
he,  "  I  mean  a  fliocking  jargon,  which  a 
fliocking  .penferofo  man  teaches  to  thefe 
ladies.  We  want  to  perfuade  Mifs  Eu- 
phemia  thai  it  fpoils  her  mouth." 

"  You  are  always  mifconceiving  me, 
Mr.  Lafcelles ;"  interrupted  Mifs  Dundas 
impatiently,  "  I  did  not  advance  one  word 
againft  the  language ;  I  merely  remonftrac- 
ed  with  Phemy  againft  her  ftupid  atten- 
tions to  the  man  we  hire  to  teach  it." 

*^'  That  was  what  I  meant.  Madam,"  re- 
fumed  he  with  a  low  bow. 

"  You  meant  what,  Sir  ?"  demanded 
the  little  beauty  contemptuoufly,  "  but  I 
need  not  alk.  You  are  like  a  bad  mirror 
that  from  radical  defeft  always  gives  falfe 
refle£lions." 

B  3  *^  Very 
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"  Very  good,  efaith,  Miis  Euphemia  !  I  \ 
declare,  fterling  wit !  It  would  do  honour  \ 
to  Sheridan  or  your  fifter.'" 

'^  Mr.  Lafcelles,^*  cried  Euphemia  more  1 
vexed  than  before,  "  let  me  tell  you,  fuch  I 
impertinence  is  very  difgraceful  in  a  gentle-  ! 
man."  ] 

"  Upon  my  foul,  Mi(s  Euphemia!''         i 

*'  Pray  allow  the  petulant  young  lady  t3  : 
get  out  of  her  airs,  (as  fhe  has  I  believe,  I 
got  out  of  her  lenles,)  without  our  help  ;''  I 
exclaimed  Mils  Dundas,  *'  for  I  declare  to  | 
heaven,  I  know  not  where  fhe  picked  up  1 
thele  vile  democratic  ideas/'  j 

^^  i  am  not  a  democrat,  Diana;'*  an- j 
fwered  Euphemia,  riling  from  her  leat ;  j 
*'  and  I  won't  ftay  to  be  abuled,  when  I ; 
know  it  is  all  envy,  becaufe  Mr.  Coallan-  I 
tine  happened  to  fay  that  I  had  a  quicker  i 
memory  than  you  have/'  ] 

She  left  the  room  as  fhe  ended.  Mlfs  : 
Dundas,  ready  to  ftorm  with  paffion,  but  j 
ftriving  to  conceal  it,  burft  into  a  vio- 1 
lent  laugh,  and  turning  to  Mils  Beaufort,  \ 
*'  You  fee,  my  dear,"  faid  fhe,  "  a  fad  i 
ipecimen  of  Euphemia's  temper ;  yet  I  hope  j 

you  I 
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you  won't  think  too  feverely  of  her,  for 
poor  thing  !  flie  has  been  fpoik  by  us  all." 

"  Pray  do  not  apologize  to  me  in  parti- 
cular !'*  replied  Mifs  Beaufort^  rather  cold- 
ly ;  "  but  as  you  have  done  fo,  I  arfi 
induced  to  fay,  that  I  think  it  probable  fhe 
would  have  fhewn  her  temper  lefs,  had 
you  given  your  admonition  in  private, 
though  I  cannot  doubt  of  her  having  com- 
Hiitted  fomething  wrong." 

"Yes,  fomething  very  wrong j'*  ex- 
claimed Mifs  Dundas,  reddening  at  a. 
rebuke  from  a  quarter  whence  fhe  fo  little 
expecled  one ;  "  both  Mr,  Lafcelles,  and 
Lord  Berrington  there — '' 

"  Don't  bring  in  my  name,  I  pray  Mifs 
Dundas ;"  cried  the  vifcount,  who  had 
been  fitting  in  a  recefs  looking  over  an  old 
edition  of  MaiTmger's  Plays ;  "  You  know 
I  hate  being  fqueezed  into  fquabbles." 

Mifs  Dundas  dropped  the  corners  of  her 
mouth  in  contempt,  and  went  on. 

''  Well  then,.  Mr.   Lafcelles  and    Mifs 
Poyntz  her^,  have  both  at  different  times 
times  been  prefent  when  Phemy  has  con- 
duced herfelf  in  a  very  ridiculous   way 
B  3.  towards 
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towards  a  young  man  whom  Lady  1  uie- 
mouth  made  a  great  fufs  about  fending  to 
teach  us  German.  Can  you  believe  it 
poffible,  that  a  girl  of  her  fafliion  could 
behave  in  this  flile,  without  having  firfl 
imbibed  fome  very  dangerous  notions?  I 
am  fure  I  am  right,  for  fhe  treats  him  with 
three  times  the  politenefs  fhe  ufes  to  the 
gentlemen  who  are  now  in  the  room.^' 
Mifs  Dundas,  fuppofing  that  (lie  had  fet 
the  bufmefs  in  a  light  beyond  controverfy, 
flopped  with  an  air  of  triumph.  Mifs 
Beaufort  perceived  that  her  aufwer  was 
expected. 

**  I  really  cannot  difcover  any  thing  in 
the  affair  fo  very  reprehenfible ;''  obferved 
file,  "  Perhaps  this  man  you  fpeak  of  may 
have  talents  and  worth  ;  he  may  be  above 
his  fituation." 

''  Ah !  above  it,  fure  enough !''  cried 
Lafcelles,  laughing  boifteroufly  at  his  own 
folly,  "  he  is  tall  enough  to  be  above 
every  thing,  even  good  manners ;  for,  not- 
withftanding  his  plebeian  calling,  I  don't 
find  that  he  knows  how  to  keep  his  dif- 
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"  I  am  forry  for  that  Lafcelles,"  cried 
Berrington,  meafuring  the  puppy  with  hk 
good-natured  eye,  "  for  thefe  Magog  men 
are  terrible  objeds  to  us  of  meaner  dimen- 
lions !  ^  A  fiibjiitute  [Idines  brightly  as  a  king 
until  a  king  be  byJ^ 

"  Why,  my  Iqrd,  you  do  not  mean  to 
compare  me  with  fuch  a  low  fellow  as  this? 
I  don't  underftand.  Lord  Berrington — '* 

'^  Blefs  me,  gentlemen  V^  cried  Mifs 
Dundas,  frightened  at  the  angry  looks  of 
the  little  Honourable,  "  Why,  my  lord, 
1  thought  you  hated  fquabbles  ?" 

*'  So  I  do,  Mifs  Dundas  j''  replied  he, 
laying  down  his  book  and  coming  forward, 
"  and,  upon  my  honour,  Mr.  Lafcelles,'* 
added  he,  fmiling,  and  turning  towards  the 
coxcomb,  who  ftood  nidging  his  head  with 
anger,  by  Mifs  Beaufort's  chair  ;  "  upon 
my  honour,  Mr  Lafcelles,  I  did  not  mean 
to  draw  any  parallel  whatever  between  your 
perfon  and  talents,  and  thofe  of  this  Mr. 

I  forget  his  name,  for  truly  I  never 

faw  him  in  my  life  j  but,  I  dare  fwear, 
that  no  comparifofi  can  exift  betweea 
you." 

B  4  Lafcelles 
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Lafcelles  took  the  furface  of  this  fpeech^, 
and  bowed  ;  whiHr  his  lordfhip  turning  to 
JVIifs  Beaufort,  began  to  compliment  him- 
felf  on  poffeffing  fo  fair  an  ally  in  defence 
of  the  abfent  perfon. 

"  I  have  never  feen  him  ;^'  replied  (he, 
*'  and  what  is  more,  I  never  heard  of  him, 
till  on  entering  the  room  Mr.  Lafcelles 
attacked  me  for  my  opinion.  I  only  ar- 
rived from  the  country  lafl  night,  there- 
fore, I  am  quite  at  a  lofs  to  guefs  the  real 
grounds  of  this  ill-judged  buftle  of  Mifs 
Dundas's  about  a  man  whom  (he  ftiles 
defpicable.  If  he  be,  why  retain  him  in 
her  fervice  ?  And  what  is  more  abfurd,. 
why  make  a  perfon  in  that  fubordinate 
fituation,  the  fubjeft  of  debate  amongfl:  her 
friends  ?'* 

*'  You  are  right,  Mifs  Beaufort,'^  returned 
Lord  Berrington;  "  But  the  eloquent  Mifa 
Dundas  is  fo  kind  to  her  friends,  that  Ihe 
lets  no  opportunity  flip  of  difplaying  her 
power,  both  over  the  republic  of  words, 
and  the  empire  of  her  mother's  fa- 
mil 
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^  Are  you  not  fevere  now.  Lord  Ber- 
ringron  ?  I  thought  you  merciful  to  the 
poor  tutor." 

"  No ;  I  hope  I  am  faithful  on  both 
ftibjects.  I  know  her  ;  and  it  is  true,  that 
I' have  feen  nothing  of  the  tutor  ;  but  it  is 
natural  to  wield  the  fw^ord  in  favour  of  the 
defencelefs,  and  I  always  regard  the  abfent 
in  that  light." 

Whiift  thefe  two  converfed  at  one  end  of 
the  room,  the  other  groupe  were  arraigning 
the  prefumption  of  the  vulgarj  and  the 
folly  of  them  who  gave  it  encouragement. 

At  a  frefn  burfl  of  laughter  from  M-fe 
Dundas,  Mifs  Beaufort  turned  her  head  as 
we  mechanically  do  on  hearing  an  uuex- 
peSed  noife:  her  eye  was  airefted  by  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  gentleman  in  black,  who  was 
Handing  a  few  paces  within  the  door.  He- 
was  regarding  the  party  before  him,  with  that 
lofty  tranquillity  which  is  infeparable/  from 
high  rank,  when  accompanied  by  virtue... 
His  figure,  his  face,  and  his  air,  contain- 
ed that  pure  fimplicity  of  contour,  which 
at  the  fame  time  pourtrays  ail  the  graces 
of  youth,  with  the  dignity  of  manhood. 
B  5  Mifs 
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Mifs  Beaufort  in  a  moment   perceived 
that  he  was  unobferved  ;   and,  rifing  from 
her  feat,  "  Mifs  Dundas/'  fald  fhe,  "  here    . 
is  a  gentleman.'* 

Mifs  Dundas  looked  round  carelefsly. 

"  You  may  fit  down,  Mr.  Conftan* 
tine.*' 

"  Gracious  Heaven  V  thought  Mifs 
Beaufort,  as  he  approached,  and  the  inge- 
nuous expreffion  of  his  fine  countenance 
was  direflied  towards  her,  "  Can  this 
noble  creature  have  been  the  fubjed  of 
fuch  impertinence  ?" 

"I  commend    little   Phemy's    tafte ;" 
whifpered  Lord  Berrington,  leaving  his  feat ; 
^^  ha !  Mifs  Beaufort,  a  young  Apollo  ?" 

*'  And  not  in  difguife."  replied  fhe  in 
the  fame  manner,  juft  as  Thaddeus  had 
bowed  to  her  ;  and,  with  '  veiled  lids^  was 
taking  up  a  book  from  the  table,  not  to 
read,  but  literally  to  have  an  objeft  to  look 
on,  that  could  not  infult  him. 

*^  What  did  Mifs  Dundas  fay  was  his 
name?''  whifpered  the  vifcount. 

"  Conftantine,  I  think." 
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Mr«, 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  tl 

"  Mr.  Conftantine,"  faid  the  benevolent 
Berrington,  ^'  will  you  accept  of  this 
ehair  ?'' 

Thaddeus  declined  it.  Bat  the  vifcount 
read  in  the  ^  proud  humility'  of  his  bow, 
that  he  had  not  always  waited  like  a  de- 
pendant on  the  nods  of  infolent  men  and 
women  of  fafhion ;  and  with  a  good- 
humoured  compulfion  he  added,  '^  Pray 
oblige  me,  for  by  that  means  I  (hall  have 
an  excufe  to  fquceze  into  the  Sultane  that 
is  fo  '  happy  as  to  bear  the  weight  of  BeaU", 
fortr 

Though  Mifs  Beaufort  had  only  feen  his 
lordfliip,  once  before,  (and  that  hardly 
for  ten  minutes,  with  her  coulin  in  Lei- 
cefterfliire,)  fhe  fmiled  at  this  unexpected 
freedom,  and  in  confideration  of  the  mo- 
tive, made  room  for  him  on  the  fofa.  ^* 

Infult  was  not  fwifter  than  kindnefs,  •  in 
ks  paffage  to  the  heart  of  Thaddeus  -,  who, 
whilfl:  he  received  the  vifcount's  chair, 
raifed  his -face  towards  him  with  a  look 
beaming  fuch  gracioufnefs  and  obligation, 
that  Mifs  Beaufort  turned  with  renewed 
B  6  contempt 
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contempt  on  the  party  which  were  leaving 
the  ftudy. 

The  inftant  Mifs  Dundas  clofed  the  door 
after  her.  Lord  Berrington  exclaimed, 
^^  Upon  my  honour,  Mr.  Conftantinc;  I  have 
a  good  mind  to  put  that  terrible  pupil  of 
of  yours  into  my  next  Comedy !  Don't 
you  think  flie  would  beat  Katherine  and 
Petruchio  all  to  nothing  ?  I  declare  I  will 
have  her." 

"  In  propria  perfona^  I  hope  ?"  afked 
Mifs  Beaufort,  with  more  bitternefs  than 
Ihe  was  accuftomed  to  conceive,  much 
lefs  approve,  by  giving  it  expreffion. 

The  Count  remained  filent  during  thefe 
remarks,  though  he  fully  appreciated  the 
firft  civil  treatment  which  had  greeted  him 
fmce  his  admiflion  within  the  doors  of  Lady 
Dundas,  Mifs  Euphemia's  attentions  had 
any  other  fource  than  benevolence. 

Mifs  Beaufort  wiflied  to  relieve  his  em. 
barraffment  by  addrelling  him  ;  but  the 
more  Ihe  thought,  the  lefs  (he  knew  what 
to  fayi  and  fiie  had  jufl:  abandoned  it  as  a 
vain  attempt^  when  Euphemia  entered  the 

room 
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room  alone.  She  curtfied  to  Thaddeus^ 
and  took  her  place  at  the  table.  Lord 
Berrington  rofe. 

"  I  muft  fay  good  bye,  Mifs  Euphemia  ; 
I  will  not  difturb  your  ftudies.  Farewel 
Mifs  Beaufort,"  added  he,  addreffing  her, 
and  bending  his  lips  to  her  hand,  "  adieu !. 
I  fhall  look  in  upon  you  to  morrow.  Good 
morning  Mr.  Conflantine.'^ 

Thaddeus  bowed  to  him,  and  the  vif- 
count  difappeared. 

"  I  am  furprifed,  Mifs  Beaufort,"  ob- 
ferved  Euphemia  pettiflily,  her  temper  not 
having  fubfidod  fince  her  fifter's  lecture, 
^'  how  you  can  endure  that  coxcomb !" 

"  Pardon  me,  Euphemia  ?"  replied  fhe, 
"  though  1  did  not  exactly  expeft  the  cere- 
mony his  lordihip  ufes  in  taking  leave,  yet  I 
thii^k  there  is  agenerofity  in  his  fentiments 
v/liich  deferves  a  better  title. '^ 

"  I  know  nothing  about  his  fentiments, 
for  I  always  run  away  from  his  converfa- 
tion.  A  better  title  !  I  declare  you  make 
me  laugh.  Did  you  ever  fee  ,fuch  fantaf- 
tical  dreffing?  I  vow  to  heaven,  I  never 
meet  him  without  thinking  of  Jemmy  Jef- 

3  famy? 
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famy,  and  the  reft  of  the  goflbmer  beaux^ 
that  fquircd  our  grandmothers!'^ 

"  My  acquaintance  with  Lord  Berring- 
ton  k.  trijfling/'  returned  Mifs  Beau- 
fort, withdrawing  her  eyes  from  the  penfive 
features  of  the  Count,  who  was  forting  the 
leffons :  '^  Yet  I  am  fo  far  prepofleffed  in 
his  favour,  that  I  fee  little  in  his  appear- 
ance to  reprehend.  However,  I  will  not 
Goiiteft  that  point,  as  perhaps,  the  philan- 
thropy I  this  morning  difcovered  in  his 
heart,  the  honeft  warmth  with  which  he 
defended  a  traduced  character,  after  you 
left  the  room,  might  render  his  perfon  as 
charming  in  my  eyes,  as  I  certainly  found 
his  mind/' 

Thaddeus  had  not  for  a  long  time  heard 
fuch  fentiments  out  of  Lady  Tinemouth's 
circle,  and  he  now  looked  up  to  take  a 
diftinfl  view  of  the  fpeaker. 

In  confequence  of  the  eftablifhed  mode, 
that  the  prefiding  lady  of  the  houfe  is  to 
give  the  tone  to  her  guefts,  many  were  the 
lords  and  ladies  who  lat  with  the  Count  in 
Mifs  Dundas's  library,  whofe  faces  he  was 
as  ignorant  of  when  they  went  out  as  when 

they 
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they  came  in.  They  took  little  notice  of 
him  ;  and  he,  regarding  them  much  lefs^ 
purfued  his  occupation  without  evincing 
a  greater  confcioufnefs  of  their  prefence* 
than  what  mere  ceremony  demanded. 

Accordingly,  this  morning,  when,  in 
compliance  with  Lord  Berrington's  po- 
litenefs,  he  received  his  chair,  and  faw 
him  remove  to  a  fofa  befide  a  very  beauti- 
ful woman,  he  fuppofed  that  fhe  refembled 
the  reit  of  Mils  Dundas's  friends-  and  never 
directed  his  eyes  a  fecond  time  to  her  fi- 
gure. But  when  he  heard  her  (in  a  voice 
that  was  melody  itfelf,)  defend  his  lord- 
fhip's  charafter,  on  principles  which  bore 
the  moll  honourable  teftimony  to  her  own, 
his  eyes  rivetted  themfelves  on  her  face. 

Though  a  long  muflin  wrapper  involved 
her  fine  perfon,  a  modeft  grace  was  obferv- 
able  in  every  limb.  Her  fnovvy  arm,  clafp- 
ed  with  a  loofe  pearl  b  acelet,  was  extend- 
ed towards  Euphemia,  in  the  energy  of 
her  defence  ;  her  beautiful  eyes  (hone  with 
benevolence,  and  her  rofy  hps  feemed  to 
breathe  balm  whilft  fhe  fpoke. 

Thaddeus  did  not  withdraw  his  fixed 
eyes  till  they  encountered  thofe  of  Mifs, 

Beaufort 
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Beaufort,  which  immediately  retreated, 
with  a  deep  blufh  covering  her  face  and 
neck.  She  had  never  met  fuch  a  look 
before,  except  from  the  dark  and  pe- 
netrating glances  of  her  coufin,  who  had 
long  elected  himfelf  the  guardian  of  her 
heart. 

Mifs  Beaufort  was  the  orphan  heirefs  of 
Admiral  Beaufort,  an  only  brother  of  the 
late  Lady  Somerfet's.  Her  parents  dying 
at  an  early  age,  bequeathed  her  to  the  care 
of  Lady  Somerfet,  her  paternal  aunt,  and 
nominated  Sir  Robert  Somerfet,  her  lady- 
fhip's  hulband,  to  be  her  fole  guardian. 
When  Lady  Somerfet  died,  which  hap- 
pened three  days  before  her  fon's  arrival 
from  the  Continent,  a  double  portion  of 
Sir  Robert's  love  fell  upon  this  niece.  In 
her  fociety  alone,  he  found  comfort ;  and, 
relinquifliing  the  fplendid  fcenes  of  Lon- 
don, he  retired  into  the  country ;  livings 
fometimes  at  one  feat,  and  fometimes  at 
another,  in  hopes,  by  change  of  place,  to 
diffipate  fome  of  the  grief  that  rankled 
at  his  heart. 

Sir  Robert  Somerfet,  from  the  time  that 
his  marriage  took  place  with  Mifs  Beau- 
fort, 
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fart,  to  the  hour  in  which  he  followed  her 
to  the  grave,  had  attrafted  elteem  and 
alFeftion  from  people  of  every  rank.  The 
fafcination  of  his  manners,  united  with 
the  inflexible  probity  of  his  charafter  both 
as  a  man  and  as  a  fenator,  drew  after  him 
the  confidence  of  all  men.  The  good, 
and  even  the  bad,  looked  on  him  as  a  pillar 
of  ftrength,  whenever  reliance  was  to  be 
allied  with  virtue.  For  inftance,  the  ex- 
cellent Lord  Arun  bequeathed  his  only 
child  to  his  proteftion ;  and  the  fordid, 
and  peculent  Sir  Heftor  Dundas,  when  he 
defcended  to  Hades ^  nominated  Sir  Ro- 
bert Somerfet  principal  truftee  over  the 
immenfe  fortunes  of  his  wife  and  daugh- 
ters. 

This  latter  circumftance  explains  the 
intimacy  between  two  families,  the  female 
parts  of  which  might  otherwife  have  never 
met. 

On  Sir  Robert's  laft  vifit  to  London^ 
Lady  Dundas  became  fo  urgent  in  requeft* 
ing  Mifs  Beaufort  might  fpend  the  enfuing 
feafon  with  her  in  town,  that  he  could 
not,    without    abfolute   madnefs,    refufe, 

la 
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In  compliance  with  this  arrangement,  Mlfs 
Beaufort,  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Dorothy 
Somerfet,  a  maiden  fifter  of  the  Baronet's, 
quitted  Dfcerhurft,  and  fettled  themfelves  in 
Harley-ftreet  for  the  remainder  of  the 
winter ;  at  leaft,  the  winter  of  fafliion  ; 
which,  by  a  ftrange  effedt  of  her  magic 
finger,  in  defiance  of  graffy  meadows,  leafy 
trees,  and  fweet-fcented  flowers,  extends 
its  nominal  fceptre  over  the  vernal  months 
of  April,  May  ;  and  even  the  rich  trea^ 
fures  of  "  refplendent  JuneJ^ 

The  fummer  part  of  this  winter,  Mifs 
Beaufort  reluctantly  confented  fhould  be 
facrificed  to  ceremony,  in  the  duft  and 
heat  of  a  great  city  ;  and  if  the  melancholy 
which  encreafed  upon  Sir  Robert,  every 
day  fince  the  death  of  his  wife,  had  not 
rendered  her  averfe  to  oppofe  his  wilhes, 
Ihe  certainly  would  have  made  objections 
to  the  vifit. 

During  their  journey,  fhe  could  not  re- 
frain from  drawing  a  comparifon  between 
the  infipid  routine  of  Lady  Dundas's  way 
of  life,  and  the  rational,  as  well  as  fplendid 

arrangement  of  her  late  aunt. 

Lady 
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Lady  Somerfet's  monthly  affemblies  were 
not  only    the    mod  elegant  and   brilliant 
parties  about  town,  but  her  weekly  conver- 
fafiones  furpafled  every  thing  of  the  kind  in 
the  kingdom.     On  thefe  nights,  her  lady- 
ihip's  rooms  ufed  to  be  filled  with  the  moft 
eminent  charafters  which  England  could 
afford.     There,  the  y^oung  Mary  Beaufort, 
whofe  ardent  difpofition,  impelled  with  a 
comet's    velocity  to   the   feet  of  Genius, 
liftened  to  pious  divines  of  every  Chriftian 
perfuafion :    there,   ftie   gathered   wifdom 
from  real  philofophers ;   and,  in  the   fo- 
ciety   of  our  beft  living  poets,  cherifhed 
an   enthufiafm  for   all  that  is  great  and 
good.     Sir  Robert  Somerfet's   houfe,  on 
thefe  evenings,    reminded  the    vifitor  of 
what  he  had  read  or  imagined  of  the  School 
of  Athens.     He   beheld  not   only   fages, 
foldiers,   ftatefmen,  and  poets,  but  intelli- 
gent and  amiable  women  ;  amongfl:  whom, 
the  beautiful  Mary,  imbibed  that  fteady 
reverence  of  virtue  and  talent,  which  no 
intermixture   with  the  common  ephemera 
©fj  the  day,  could  either  difplace  or  alloy. 

Notwith- 
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Notwithflanding  this  freedom  from  the 
chains  with  which  her  fafhionable  advifers 
would  have  fliackled  her  mind,  Mifs  Beau- 
fort pofleffed  too  much  judgment  and 
delicacy  to  flaih  her  liberty  in  their 
eyes.  Enjoying  her  independence  with 
meeknefs,  (he  held  it  more  fecure.  Mary 
was  no  deciaimer ;  not  even  in  defence 
of  oppreffed  goodnefs,  or  injured  genius. 
Aware  that  direfl:  oppofition  often  in- 
cenfes  malice,  fhe  directed  the  fliaft  from 
its  aim,  if  it  were  in  power  ;  and  when 
the  attempt  failed,  drove,  by  refpe£l  or 
companion,  to  heal  what  (he  could  not 
prevent.  Thus,  whatever  fhe  faid  or  did,, 
bore  the  ftamp  of  her  foul,  whofe  leading 
attribute  was  modefty.  By  having  learnt 
muchj  and  thought  more,  fhe  proved,  in 
her  conduft,  that  refleclion  is  the  alchemy 
which  turns  knowledge  into  wifdom. 

Mifs  Beaufort  had  never  found  herfelf 
incapable  of  attempting  fomething  towards 
her  benevolent  intention,  till  flie  v^itneffed 
the  Count  Sobiefki,  (landing  under  an 
over-bearing  infolence,  which  his  dignified 
compofure  rebounded  upon  his  infuhers. 

The 
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The  fituation  was  new  to  her  ;  and  when 
ihe  dropped  her  confufed  eyes  beneath  his 
unexpefted  gaze,  die  marvelled  within  her- 
felf  at  the  eafe  with  which  fhe  had  taken  up 
the  caufe  of  Lord  Berrington,  and  the 
difficulty  flie  felt  to  fummon  one  word 
as  a  repellant  to  the  unmerited  attack  on 
the  man  before  her. 

Euphemia  cared  nothing  about  Sir 
Harry ;  to  her  his  faults  or  his  virtues 
were  alike  indifferent ;  and  forgetting  that 
civility  demanded  fome  reply  to  Mifs 
Beaufort's  lad  obfervation  ;  or  rather  tak- 
ing advantage  of  the  tolerated  privilege 
ufurped  by  many  high-bred  people,  that 
they  may  be  ill-bred,  when  and  how  they 
pleafe ;  (he  turned  to  Thaddeus,  and  faid, 
with  a  forced  fmile^ 

"  Mr.  Conftantine,  I  don*t  like  your 
opinion  upon  the  ode  1  iliewed  to  you  ;  I 
think  it  a  very  abfurd  opinion  ;  or  per- 
haps you  did  not  conceive  me  rightly  ?" 

Mifs  Beaufort  took  up  a  book,  that  her 
unoccupied  attention  might  not  difturb 
«their  fludies. 

Euphemia 
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Euphemia  refumed,  with  a  more  natural 
dimple,  and  touching  his  glove  with  the 
rofy  pomts  of  her  fingers, 

"  You  are  flupid  at  tranflation.' 

Thaddeus  coloured,  and  fat  uneafily ; 
he  knew  not  how  to  evade  this  direft, 
though  covered  attack. 

'^  I  am  a  bad  poet,  Madam.  Indeed 
It  would  be  dangerous  for  a  good  one,  to 
attempt  the  fame  path  with  Sappho  and 
Addifon." 

Euphemia  now  blufhed  as  deep  as  the 
the  Count,  but  from  another  motive  ;  and 
opening  her  grammar,  whifpered,  "  you 
are  either  a  very  dull,  or  a  very  modeft 
man !"'  and  fighing,  began  to  repeat  her 
leflon. 

Whilfl:  he  bent  his  head  over  the  fheet 
that  he  was  correcting,  (he  fuddenly  exclaim- 
ed, "  Blefs  me,  Mr.  Conftantine,  what 
have  you  been  doing  ?  I  hope  you  don't 
read  in  bed  !  The  top  of  your  hair  is 
burnt  to  a  cinder  !  Why,  you  look  much 
more  like  having  been  in  a  fire,  than  Mifs 
Beaufort  does," 

Thaddeus  put  his  hand,  up  to  his  head. 

"  I  did 
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^^  I  did  not  know  that  I  had  carried 
away  any  more  marks  of  a  fire  in  which 
I  really  was  laft  night,  than  fcorched  clothes 
and  hands.'^ 

"  A  fire,"  interrupted  Mifs  Beaufort, 
clofing  her  book,  '^  was  it  not  near  Tot- 
tenham-court-road ?'* 

"  It  was,  Madam,*'  anfwered  he,  in  a 
tone  almoft  as  furprized  as  her  own. 

"  Good  gracious !"  cried  Euphemia, 
exerting  her  little  voice,  that  (he  might  be 
heard  before  Mifs  Beaufort  fliould  have 
time  to  reply,  "  then  I  vow,  you  are  the 
gentleman  that  Mifs  Beaufort  faid,  ran 
into  the  burning  houfe,  and,  covered  with 
flames  faved  two  children  from  perifli- 
ing!" 

''  Am  I  fo  happy  as  to  meet  the  lady," 
replied  he,  turning  with  an  animated  air  to 
Mifs  Beaufort ;  "  in  you.  Madam,  who  fo 
humanely  affifted  the  poor  fufFerers,  and 
received  the  child  from  my  arms  ?*' 

"  It  was,  indeed,  myfelf,  Mr.  Conftan- 
tine,'^  returned  (he,  a  tear  fwimming 
over  her  eye,  which  in  a  moment  gave 

the 
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the  cue  to  the  tender  Euphemia.  She 
drew  cut  her  handkerchief;  and,  vvhilft 
her  pretty  cheeks  overflowed,  and  her  fweet 
voice  was  rendered  fweeter  by  an  emotion 
Taifed  by  ten  thoufand  deh'ghtful  fancies, 
fhe  took  hold  of  Mifs  Beaufort's  hand, 

'^  O!  my  lovely  friend,  wonder  not 
that  I  efteem  this  brave  Conftantine  far 
beyond  his  prefent  ftation !" 

Thaddeus  drew  back.  Mifs  Beaufort 
looked  amazed ;  but  Euphemia  had 
mounted  her  romantic  Pegafus,  and  the 
fcene  was  too  fentimental  to  clofe. 

"  Come  here,  Mr.  Conftantine,"  cried 
fhe,  extending  her  other  hand  to  him. 
Wondering  where  this  folly  would  termi- 
nate, he  gave  it  to  her ;  when,  inftantly 
joining  it  with  that  of  Mifs  Beaufort,  fhe 
preifed  them  clofe  together,  and  faid, 
"  Sweet  Mary !  Heroic  Conftantine  !  I 
thiis  eleft  you  the  two  deareft  friends  of 
my  heart.  So  charmingly  affociated  in 
the  delightful  taflv  of  compaflion,  you  fhall 
ever  be  co-mingled  in  my  feeling  bo- 
fom!" 

Then 
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Then  putting  her  handkerchief  to  her 
eyes,  fhe  walked  out  df  the  room,  leaving 
Mifs  Beaufort  and  the  Count,  confufed 
and  confounded,  by  the  fide  of  each  other. 
Mifs  Beaufort  fufpefting  that  fome  extra- 
vagant paffion  fubfifted  between  Euphemia 
and  her  young  tutor,  declined  fpeaking 
firft.  Thaddeus  fixing  his  gaze  on  her 
downcaft  and  revolving  countenance,  per- 
ceived nothing  like  offended  pride  at  his 
undefigned  prefumption.  He  faw  that  the 
was  only  embarrafled;  and,  after  a  minute's 
hefitation,  faid, — 

"  I  hope  that  Mifs  Beaufort  is  fufficienrly 
acquainted  with  the  romance  of  Mifs  Eu- 
phemia's  charader,  to  pardon  the  aftion, 
unintentional  on  my  part,  of  having  touch- 
ed her  hand  ?  I  declare  I  had  no  expeftation 
of  Mifs  Euphemia^s  defign/^ 

"  Do  not  make  any  apology  to  me, 
Mr.  Conftantine,''  returned  fhe,  refum- 
ing  her  feat,  whence  (lie  had  arifen  on  the 
abrupt  departure  of  Euphemia ;  "  To 
be  fure,  I  was  a  little  eleftrified  by  the 
fl:age  fituation  in  which  the  vivid  feelings 

VOL.  III.  c  of 


t6  THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

of  Mifs  Euphemia  have  jufl:  made  us 
aftors.  But  I  fhall  not  forego  my  claim 
on  a  fhare  of  what  (he  promifed — your  ac- 
quaintance ?'' 

Thaddeus  exprefled  how  highly  he  felt 
the  honour  of  her  condefcenfion. 

"  I  am  not  fond  of  fine  terms/'  con- 
tinued fhe,  fmiling ;  "  but  I  know,  time 
and  merit  mufl:  purchafe  efteem.  I  can 
engage  for  the  firft,  as  I  am  to  remain  in 
town  at  leaft  three  months ;  but  for  the 
lait,  I  fear  I  (hall  never  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  giving  fuch  an  earned  of  my  de- 
ferving,  as  you  did  laft  night  of  yours." 

Foottteps  founded  on  the  flairs.  Thad- 
deus took  up  his  hat,  and  bowing,  replied 
to  her  compliment  with  fuch  a  modeft  yet 
noble  grace,  that  fhe  gazed  after  him  with 
wonder  and  concern.  Before  he  clofed 
the  door  he  again  bowed.  Pleafed  with 
th€  tranfient  look  of  pleafure  which  at 
parting  beamed  from  his  eyes,  through 
whoiC  ingennpus  minors  ihe  believed  every 
thought  of  his  foul  might  be  read,  fhe 
fmiled  a  fecond  adieu  ;  and  as  he  difap- 
peared,  left  the  room  by  another  palTage. 
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CHAP.    IL 

TI/'HEN  the  Count  appeared  the  fucceed- 
ing  day  In  Harley-ftreet,  Mifs  Beau- 
fort introduced  him  to  Mrs.  Dorothy  So- 
merfet,  as  the  gentleman  who  had  fo  gal- 
lantly preferved  the  lives  of  the  children  at 
the  hazard  of  his  own. 

Notwithftanding  the  lofty  toffings  of 
Mifs  Dundas's  head,  the  good  old  maid 
paid  him  feveral  encomiums  on  fuch  intre- 
pidity ;  and  telling  him  that  the  fufFerers 
were  the  wife  and  family  of  a  poor  tradef- 
man,  who  was  gone  into  the  country,  fhe 
added,  "  But  we  faw  ^them  comfortably 
lodged  before  we  left  them ;  and,  all  the 
time  we  (laid,  I  could  not  help  congratu- 
lating myfelf  on  the  eafy  compliance  of 
Mary  with  my  whims.  I  hate  to  fleep  at 
an  inn ;  and  to  prevent  it  then,  I  had  pre- 
vailed on  Mifs  Beaufort  to  purfue  our  road 
to  town  even  through  the  night.  It  was 
c  2  lucky 
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lucky  it  happened  fo,  for  I  am  certain  that 
Mary  will  not  allow  thefe  poor  creatures 
a  long  lament  over  the  wreck  of  their  little 
property." 

.  *'  How  charmingly  charitable,  my  lovely 
friend  P'  cried  Euphemia,  "  let  us  make 
a  coUeftion  for  this  unfortunate  woman 
and  her  babes.  Pray,  as  a  faiall  tribute, 
take  that  from  me  !'*  fhe  put  five  guineas 
into  the  hand  of  the  blufhing  Mary. 

The  ineffable  grace  with  which  the  con- 
fufed  Mifs  Beaufort  laid  the  money  on  her 
aunt's  knee,  did  not  efcape  the  obferva- 
tion  of  Thaddeus,  neither  did  the  words 
with  which  it  was  accompanied. 

«  There,  my  dear  Madam,''  faid  fhe, 
*^  I  am  only  the  agent  of  your  wifhes ;  and 
I  beg  you  will  take  charge  of  Mifs  Eu- 
phemia's  gift,  until  we  fee  the  poor  wo- 
man." 

When  Lady  Tinemouth  was  informed 
by  Thaddeus  of  the  addition  to  the  Harley- 
ftreet  party,  her  ladyfhip  declared  her 
pleafure  at  the  news,  faying  that  fhe  had 
been  well  acquainted  with  both  Mrs.  Do- 
rothy 
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rothy  and  her  niece,  for  fome  time  before 
Lady  Somerfet's  death. 

As  the  Countefs  paufed,  Thaddeus  was 
on  the  point  of  exprefling  his  concern  that 
Pembroke  had  alfo  lofl  his  highly  prized 
mother  ;  but  recolleding  that  Lady  Tine- 
mouth  was  ignorant  of  their  knowing  eacri 
other,  he  allowed  her  to  proceed  without  a 
remark. 

*^  I  have  never  been  in  company  with 
her  lady{hip*s  fon,"  continued  the  Coun- 
tefs ;  "  it  was  during  his  abfcnce  on 
the  Continent  that  I  was  introduced  to 
Lady  Somerfet.  She  was  a  woman  who 
poflefled  the  rare  talent  of  conforming 
herfelf  to  all  defcriptions  of  people  ;  and 
whilft  the  complacency  of  her  attentions 
furpaffed  the  mod  refined  flattery,  fhe  com- 
manded the  higheft  veneration  for  herfelf. 
Hence  you  may  credit  my  fatisfaftion  in 
this  acquaintance,  which  it  is  probable 
would  never  have  taken  place,  had  I  been 
the  happy  Countefs  of  Tinemouth,  inftead 
of  a  deferted  wife.  Notwithftanding  the 
family  of  the  Sonierfets  were  related  to  my 
lord,  they  had  long  treated  him  with  cold- 
c  3  nds ; 
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nefs ;  and  now  doubly  difgu  fled  at  his  late  fla- 
grant behaviour,  they  commenced  a  friend- 
fliip  with  me,  I  believe  to  demonftrate 
more  fully  their  deteftation  of  him.  In- 
deed my  hufband  is  a  creature  of  incon- 
fiftency.  No  man  poffeffed  more  power 
to  attraft  friends,  than  Lord  Tinemouth  ; 
and  no  man  poffeffed  lefs  power  to  retain 
them  ;  as  fail  as  he  made  one,  he  offend- 
ed the  other  i  and,  through  thefe  means, 
has  at  this  time  deprived  himfelf  of  every  in- 
dividual out  of  his  own  houfe,  who  might 
have  efteemed  his  life  of  greater  utility  than 
his  death/' 

''  But  Lady  Somerfet,''  cried  Thaddeus, 
impatient  to  change  a  fubjeft,  every  word 
of  which  went  hke  a  dagger  to  his  heart, 
"  I  mean,  Mrs.  Dorothy  Somcrfet,  .Mifs 
Beaufort — J' 

''  Yes/'  returned  her  ladyflnp  ;  "  I  fee, 
kind  Mr.  Conftantine,  your  friendly  folici- 
tude  to  difengage  me  from  retrofpe(Sions 
fo  painful !  Well  then,  I  knew,  and  very 
much  efteemed  the  two  ladies  you  men- 
tion ;  but  the  death  of  Lady  Somerfet, 
and  their  confequent  refiding  in  the  coun- 

try 
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try  has  prevented  a  renewal  of  this  plea- 
fare.  However,  as  they  have  again  vifited, 
town  I  will  thank  you  to  acquaint  them 
with  my  intention  to  call  on  them  in  Har- 
ley-ftreet.  I  remember  thinking  Mils 
Beaufort  a  very  charming  girl." 

Thaddeus  thought  fo  too:  he  faw  that  (lie 
was  beautiful,  and  he  had  witneffed  in- 
fiances  of  her  goodnefs ;  the  recolledtiou 
of  which,  filled  his  mind  with  a  compla- 
cency, tfeat  was  quickly  difturbed  by  the 
entrance  of  Mifs  Egerton^  and  Lady  Sara 
Roos. 

"  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  Mr.  Conftan- 
tine  ;"  cried  the  lively  Maria,  (haking  hands 
with  him,  ''  you  are  the  very  man  whom  I 
have  been  plotting  againft.'* 

Lady  Tinemouth  felt  uneafy  at  the  care 
with  which  Lady  Sara  averted  her  face  ; 
well  knowing  that;  it  was  to  conceal  that 
powerful  agitation  of  her  features,  which 
always  took  place  at  the  light  of  Thaddeus. 

"  Well,  what  is  your  plot,  Mifs  Eger- 

ton  ?"  inquired  he,  ''  I  Ihall  confider  my- 

felf  honoured  by  your  commands,  and  do 

c  4  not 
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not  require  a  confpiracy  to  trap  my  obe- 
dience/^ 

"  That's  a  good  boy  !  Then  I  have  only 
to  apply  to  you  Lady  Tinemouth.  Your 
ladyfliip  muft  know,"  cried  (he,  ''  that  as 
Lady  Sara  and  I  were  a  moment  ago  driving 
up  the  Hay-market,  I  nodded  to  Mr.  Cole- 
man who  was  coming  out  of  the  Play- 
houfe.  When  he  (lopped,  I  pulled  the 
check  firing,  and  we  had  a  great  deal  of 
con-fab  out  of  the  window.  He  tells  me 
that  a  new  farce  is  to  come  out  this  day 
week,  and  he  ftiould  hope  I  would  be  there  ! 
No,  fays  I,  I  cannot,  for  I  am  on  a  vifit  with 
that  precifc  woman  the  Countefs  of  Tine- 
mouth,  who  v/ould  not,  to  fave  you  and  all 
your  generation,  come  into  fuch  a  mob. 
Her  ladyfhip  fhall  have  my  box,  cried  he, 
for  I  would  not  for  the  world  lofe  the 
honour  of  your  opinion  on  the  merits  of 
my  farce.  To  be  fure  not !  cries  I,  fo  I 
accepted  his  box,  and  drove  off,  plotting 
with  Lady  Sara  how  to  get  your  ladyfhip 
as  a  chaprone,  and  Mr.  Conflanrine  for  our 
beau.  He,  has  promifed  ;  fo  dear  Lady 
Tinemouth  don't  be  inflexible !'' 

Thaddens 
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Thaddeus  was  confounded  at  the  dilemma 
into  which  his  ready  acquiefcence  had  in- 
volved his  prudence.  The  Countefs  (hook 
her  head. 

"  Now,  I  declare  Lady  Tinemouth/' 
exclaimed  Mifs  Egerton,  "  this  is  an  abfo- 
lute  ftingy  fit !  You  are  afraid  of  your 
purfe  I  You  know  this  private  box  pre- 
cludes all  avv^kward  meetings,  and  you  can 
have  no  excufe/' 

"  But  it  cannot  preclude  all  awkward 
fights;"  anfwered  her  ladyfhip,  "  You 
know  Maria,  I  never  go  into  public  for 
fear  I  fliould  be  fliocked  by  the  angry  looks 
of  my  lord  or  fon." 

*'  Plague  them  both  ,"  cried  Mifs  Egerton 
pettiflily,  "  I  wifli  the  Lord  would  take 
your  lord  and  fon  out  of  the  world  alto- 
gether !" 

^'  Maria  !''  retorted  her  ladyfliip,  with  a 
grave  air. 

"  Rebuke  me.  Lady  Tinemouth,  if 
you  like  ;  I  confefs  I  am  no  Serena,  and, 
thefe  trials  6f  temper  don't  agree  with  my 
conftitution.  There,"  cried  fhe,  throwing 
a  filver  medal  on  the  table,  and  laughing 
c  5  in 
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in  fplte  of  herfelf,  "  there  Is  our  free  en- 
trance ;  but  I  will  fend  it  back^  and  fo 
break  poor  Coleman's  heart." 

*'  Fie,  Maria ;"  anfwered  her  ladyfhip, 
patting  her  half  angry  cheek,  "  would  you 
owe  to  your  petulance,  what  was  denied  to 
your  good- humour  ?" 

'^  Then  your  ladyfliip  will  go  !'.'  ex- 
claimed fhe  exultingly,  "  You  have  yielded 
to  my  good  humour  ;  thefe  fuUens  were 
a  part  of  my  ftratagem*  I  won't  let  you 
recede." 

The  idea  ftruck  lady  Tinemouth,  that 
this  would  be  a  proper  opportunity  to  fliew 
one  of  the  Theatres'  to  her  young  friend, 
without  involving  him  in  expence  or  obli- 
gation, and  accordingly  fhe  ratified  her 
confent, 

"  Do  you  intend  to  favour  us  with  your 
company,  Lady  Sara  ?"  afked  the  Countefs, 
with  a  hope  that  fhe  would  refufe. 

Lady  Sa^a,  who  had  been  {landing 
during  the  debate,  filently  at  the  window^, 
rather  proudly  anfwered. 

"  Yes,  Madam,  if  you  will  honour  me 
with  your  prote(Sion  ?'* 

Lady 
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Lady  Tinemouth  was  the  only  one  pre- 
fent  who  underftood  the  offended  feeling 
which  thefe  words  conveyed ;  and,  almoft 
believing  that  flie  hid  infulted  her,  by  im- 
plying fufpicion,  flie  approached  her  l^dyfliip 
with  a  pleading  anxiety  of  countenance  ; 
"  Then,  Lady  Sara,  perhaps  you  will  dine 
with  me  ?'*  faid  fhe,  "  I  mean  to  call  oa 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Somerfet,  and  invite  her  to 
be  of  the  party." 

Lady  Sara  curtfied  her  acceptance  of  the 
invitation,  and  hniling,  appeared  to  think 
no  more  of  the  matter.  But,  fhe  neither 
forgot  it,  nor  found  herielf  able  to  forgive 
Lady  Tinemouth,  for  betraying  her  into  a 
confidence,  which  her  own  turbulent 
paffions  made  too  eafy  of  accefs.  She  had 
liftened  unwiUingly  to  the  reafonable  de- 
claration of  the  Countefs,  that  her  only 
way  to  retreat  from  an  error  which  threat- 
ened criminality,  was  to  avoid  the  object. 

*'  When  a  married  woman,"  obferved 

her  ladyfliip,  "  is  fo  unhappy  as  to  love 

another  man  than  her  huiband,  her  only 

fafety   reds   in  the  refolution  to  quit  his- 

c  6  iociety^ 
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fociety,  and  to  banifli  his  image  whenever 
it  obtrudes/* 

Lady  Sara,  believing  herfelf  incapable  of 
this  exertion,  hated  the  woman  who  thought 
it  expedient.  Lady  Tinemouth,  by  letter 
and  converfation,  tried  to  difplay  in  every 
poffible  light,  the  enormity  of  giving  en- 
couragement to  fuch  an  attachment ;  and 
ended  with  urging  the  confideration  of  her 
duty  to  heaven. 

Of  this  argument.  Lady  Sara  knew  little. 
She  had  never  reflefted  on  the  nature  of  her 
Creator,  though  (he  fomctimes  went  to 
church,  repeated  the  prayers  without  feel- 
ing their  fpirit ;  and,  when  the  coughing, 
fneezing,  and  blowing  of  nofes,  which 
commonly  accompanies  the  text,  had  fub- 
fided,  flie  generally  called  up  the  remem- 
brance of  the  lafl  ball,  or  an  anticipation  of 
the  next  aflembly,  to  amufe  her  till  the 
profing  bufmefs  was  over.  From  church 
Ihe  drove  to  the  park,  where  bowling  round 
the  ring,  or  fauntering  in  the  gardens,  fhe 
fdon  forgot  that  there  exiited  in  the  uni- 
verfe  a  Power  of  higher  confequence  to 

pleafe. 
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pleafe,  than  her  own  vanity,  and  the  admi- 
ration of  the  fpeftators. 

Lady  Sara  would  have  fliuddered  at 
hearing  any  one  declare  himfelf  a  deift, 
much  more  an  atheift;  but  for  any  influence 
that  her  nominal  belief  had  over  her  de- 
fires,  (he  might  as  well  have  been  either. 
She  never  committed  an  aftion  deferving 
the  name  of  premeditated  injury  ;  nor  went 
far  out  of  her  way,  to  do  her  bed  friend  a 
fervice  ;  not  becaufe  flie  wanted  inclination, 
but  flie  ceafed  to  remember  both  the  peti- 
tioner and  his  petition  before  he  had  been 
five  minutes  from  her  fight.  She  had  read 
as  much  as  mod  fine  ladies  have  read  ; 
file  had  perufed  a  few  hiilories,  a  few  vo- 
lumes of  eflays,  a  few  novels,  and  now  and 
then  a  little  poetry;  thefe,^and  morning 
calls,  with  evening  affemblies,  filled  up  the 
day.  This  had  been  the  routine  of  her 
life,  till  {he  met  the  Count  Sobiefld  at 
Lady  Tinemouth's,  which  event  caufed  a 
total  revolution  in  her  mind  and  conduft. 

The  ftrength  of  Lady  Sarahs  underftand- 
ing  might  have  credited  a  better  education  ; 
but  her  paffions  bearing  an  equal  power 

with 
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with  this  vigour,  and  having  taken  a  wrong 
direction,  (he  neither  felt  the  will  nor  the 
capability  to  bold  the  empire  of  her  reafon. 
When  Love  entered  her  heart,  his  iirit  con-r 
queft  was   her  vanity  ;   (he  furrendered  all 
he.    admirers  in  the  hope  of  fecuring  the 
admiration  of  Thaddeus  ;    his  fecond  vic- 
tory, made  him  malter  of  her  dilcretion  ; 
Ihe  revealed  her  unhappy  affection  to  Lady 
Tinemouth,   and  more  than  hinted  it  to 
himfelf      What  had  flie  elfe  to  lofe  ?  fhe 
believed   her  honour  to  be  fafer  than  her 
life.     Her  honour  v/as  the  term.     Siie  had 
no  conception,  or  at  beft  a  faint  one,  that 
a  breach  of  the  marriage  vow  could  be  an 
outrage   on   the    laws,  of    heaven.      Tiie 
word    Siriy   has  been    gradually    banifhed 
the  oligarchy  of  fafhion,  from  the   hour 
in  which.   Charles  II.    and   his   profligate 
court,  trod  dov/n  piety  along  with  hypo- 
crify,  to  this  day,  when  the  new  philofophy 
has   accomplifhed  its  total  outlawry,  and 
denounced  it  a  rebel  to  decency,  and  the 
freedom  of  man. 

Thus,  religion  being  driven  from  the. 
haunts  of  the  great,  pagan  nioraHty  is  raifed 

from 
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from  that  proflration,  where,  Dagon-like 
it  fell  at  the  feet  of  the  Scriptures,  and  is 
again  erefted  as  the  idol  of  adoration.  Guilt 
againll  heaven  fades  before  the  decrees  of 
man ;  his  law  of  ethics  reprobates  crime  ; 
but  crime  is  only  a  temporary  tranfgreflion 
in  oppofition  to  the  general  good  ;  it  draws 
no  confequent  punifhment  heavier  than  the 
anger  of  the  offended  parties.  Morality 
neither  promifes  rewards  after  death,  nor 
chaftifement  for  error.  The  difciples  of 
this  independent  doftrine,  hold  forth  in- 
ftances  of  the  perfeclibility  of  human 
actions,  produced  from  the  unaffifted  de- 
cifions  of  human  intellefl:  on  the  limits  of 
right  and  wrong.  They  admire  virtue,  be-- 
caufe  it  is  beautiful.  They  praclife  it, 
becaufe  it  is  heroic.  They  do  not  abftain 
from  the  gratification  of  an  intemperate 
wifh,  under  a  belief  that  it  is.  finful,-  but  in 
obedience  to  their  reafon  which  rejects  the 
commiffion  of  a  vicious  aft,  becaufe  it  is 
uncomely.  In  the  firft  cafe,  God  is  their 
judge ;  in  the  latter,  themfelves.  The 
comparifon  need  only  be  propofed  to 
humble  the  pride  that  made  it  neceffary. 

How 
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How  do  thefe  fyftemifers  refine  and  fub- 
tillze  ?  How  do  they  dwell  on  the  principle 
of  virtue,  and  turn  it  in  every  metaphyfical 
light,  till  their  philofophy  rarifies  it  to  no- 
thing !  Thus,  fome  degrade,  and  others 
abandon  the  only  bafis  on  which  an  up- 
right charafter  can  ftand  with  firmnefs. 
The  bulwark  which  Revelation  has  erefted 
between  the  paffions  and  the  foul,  is  levelled 
firft ;  and  then  that  inftinftive  rule  of  right 
which  the  modern  cafuift  nominates  the 
citadel  of  virtue,  falls  of  courfe. 

By  fuch  gradations  is  the  progrefs  of 
depravity  accompiiOied ;  and  on  fuch  pre- 
mifes,  did  Lady  Sara,  (though  fhe  might 
not  arrange  them  fo  diftinctly,)  the  ge- 
neral leaven  having  worked  to  her  mind, 
deduce,  that  what  (he  called  preferving  her 
honour,  was  a  mere  eftablifhment  of  man, 
and  might  be  extended  or  limited  by  him, 
to  any  length  he  liked.  For  inftance,  the 
Turks  were  not  content  with  one  wife, 
but  appropriated  hundreds  to  their  poffef- 
fion ;  and,  becaufe  fuch  an  enlargement 
was  permitted  by  Mahammed,  no  other 
nation  prefumed  to  call  them  culpable. 

Hence 
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Hence  (lie  thought,  if  flie  could  once  re- 
concile herfelf  to  believe,  that  her  own  hap- 
pinefs  was  dearer  to  her  than  the  notice  of 
half  a  thoufand  people  to  whom  ihe  was 
indifferent ;  that  only  in  their  opinion  and 
the  world's,  her  flying  to  the  proteftion  of 
Thaddeus  would  be  a  crime ;  could  flie 
confidently  think  this,  what  fliould  deter 
her  from  inftantly  throwing  herfelf  into 
the  arms  of  the  man  fhe  loved  ? 

'^  Ah!**  cried  fhe  one  night  as  Ihe  tra- 
verfed  her  chamber  in  a  paroxifm  of  tears, 
**  what  are  the  vows  I  have  fvvorn  ?  How 
can  I  keep  them  ?  I  have  fworn,  to  love,  to 
honour  Captain  Roos;  but,  in  fpite  of  my- 
felf,  without  any  aftion  of  my  own,  I  have 
broken  both  thefe  oaths.  I  cannot  love 
him ;  I  hate  him,  and  I  cannot  honour  the 
man  I  hate.  What  have  I  elfe  to  break  ? 
Nothing.  My  nuptial  vow  is  as  completely 
annihilated,  as  if  I  had  left  him  never  to 
return. — How  ?'*  cried  fhe,  after  a  paufe 
of  fome  minutes,  "  how  fliall  I  know  what 
pafles  in  the  mind  of  Conftantine  ?  Did  he 
love  me,  would  he  proted  me,  I  would 

brave 
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brave  the  whole  univerfe  ;  oh,  I  fliould  b« 
the  happieft  of  the  happy  !" 

Fatal  conclufion  of  refledion !  It  mfefted 
her  dreaming  and  her  waking  fancy.  She 
regarded  every  thing  as  an  enemy  that 
oppofed  her  paffion  ;  and  as  the  firft  pf 
thefe  enemieSj  flie  deiefted  Lady  Tine- 
mouth.  The  Countefs^s  laft  admonifhing 
letter  had  enraged  her  by  its  arguments, 
and  throwing  it  into  the  fire  with  execra- 
tions and  tears,  fhe  determined  to  purfue 
her  own  will,  but  to  afFed  being  influenced 
by  her  ladyfhip's  counfels. 

The  Count  Sobielki,  who  had  never  fur- 
Biifed  the  hundredth  part  of  the  love 
which  Lady  Sara  bore  towards  him,  began* 
to  hope  that  her  ardent  manner  had  mifled 
him ;  or  that  (he  had  feen  through  the 
danger  of  fuch  imprudence. 

Under  thefe  impreflions,  the  party  for 
the  theatre  was  fettled  ;  and  Thaddeus, 
after  fitting  an  hour  in  Grofvenor  Place, 
leturned  to  his  humble  home,  and  attend- 
ance on  his  friend. 
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CHAP.  HI. 

TPhe  addition  of  Mrs.  Dorothy  Somerfet 
and  Mifs  Beaufort,  to  the  morning 
groupe  at  Lady  Dundas's,  imparted  a  lefs 
reluftant  motion  to  the  before  tardy  feet  of 
the  Count,  whenever  he  turned  them  to- 
wards  Harley-ftreet. 

Mrs.  Dorothy  readily  fuppofed  him  to 
have  been  better  born  than  he  appeared  j 
and  difpleafed  with  the  treatment  he  re- 
ceived from  Mifs  Dundas  and  her  guefts, 
behaved  to  him  herfelf  with  the  mod  gra- 
tifying politenefs. 

Aunt  Dorothy,  (for  that  was  the  title 
by  which  every  branch  of  the  baronet's 
family  addreffed  her;)  was  full  twenty 
years  the  fenior  of  her  brother  Sir  Robert 
Somerfet.  Having  in  her  youth  been 
thought  very  like  the  famous  and  lovely 
Mrs.  Woffington,  (he  was  conficiered  the 
beauty  of  her  time  j  and,  as  fuch,  for  ten 

years 
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years  continued  the  reigning  toaft.  Never- 
thelefs>  fhe  arrived  at  the  age  of  fixty-five, 
without  having  been  either  the  obje£l  or 
the  fubjeft  of  a  fervent  paffion. 

PofTeffing  a  fine  underftanding,  a  fine 
tafte,  and  fine  feelings,  (he  had  feme  way 
efcaped  love.  It  cannot  be  denied,  that 
fhe  was  much  admii'ed,  much  refpefted, 
and  much  eReemed  ;  and  that  (he  received 
two  or  three  fplendid  propofals  from  met. 
whom  (he  had  animated  thus  far.  Some 
of  thefe  men,  (he  admired,  fome  flie  re- 
fpecled,  and  fome  flie  efteemed,  but  not 
one  did  (he  love,  and  (he  refufed  them  all. 
Shortly  after  their  difcharge,  they  generally 
confoled  themfelves  by  marrying  other 
women,  who  perhaps  neither  pofieffed  the 
charms  nor  fenfe  of  Mils  Somerfet,  yet  fhe 
congratulated  them  on  their  choice,  and 
frequently  became  the  friend  of  both  wife 
and  hufband. 

Thus,  year  pafled  over  year ;  Mifs  So- 
merfet continued  the  efteemed  of  every 
worthy  heart,  though  fhe  could  not  find 
the  embers  of  a  warmer  glow  in  any  one  of 
them  y  and,  at  the  age  of  fixty-five,  flie 

found 
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found  herfelf  an  old  maid  ;  but  poffeffing 
as  much  good  humour  and  afFeftion  to- 
wards the  young  people  about  her,  as  if  (he 
had  owned  half  a  dozen  of  her  own  ofF- 
fpring  to  mingle  in  the  circle. 

This  amiable  old  lady,  ufually  took  her 
netting  into  the  library  befide  the  fair 
ftudents  ;  and,  whenever  Thaddeus  entered 
the  room,  (fo  natural  is  it  for  generous  na- 
tures to  fympathife,)  his  eyes  firft  fought 
her  venerable  figure,  then  glancing  round, 
to  catch  an  affuring  beam  from  the  funny 
orbs  of  the  lovely  Mary,  feated  himfelf  with 
confidence. 

The  prefence  of  thefe  ladles,  operated  as 
a  more  than  fufficient  antidote  to  the  difa- 
gre€ables  of  his  fituation.  To  them  he 
direded  all  the  attention  that  was  not  re- 
quired by  his  occupation  ;  he  heard  only 
them  fpeak,  when  a  hundred  others  were 
talking,  he  faw  only  them,  when  a  hundred 
others  were  in  company. 

In  addition  to  this  pleafant  change,  Mifs 

Euphemia's  paflion    aflumed  a   form  lefs 

capable    of  tormenting.     She^§f5il«KB' 

reading  Madame  d'Arblay's  Camilla,  and 

5  becoming 
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becoming  fo  enamoured  of  the  delicacy  and 
penfive  filence  of*  the  interefting  heroine, 
ihe  immediately  determined  on  adopting 
the  fame  charafler  ;  and  at  the  fame  time, 
taking  it  into  her  ever  creative  brain,  that 
Conftantine's  coldnefs  bore  a  ftrid  affi- 
nity to  the  cautious  Edgar  Thaddlebert : 
without  further  debate,  fhe  wiped  the 
rouge  off  her  face,  and  prepared  to  '  let  con- 
ceahneni^  like  a  worm  hi  the  hud^feed  on  her 
damajk  cheek,^ 

To  afford  decorous  fupport  to  this  fancy, 
her  gayeft  clothes  were  thrown  afide,  to 
make  way  for  a  negligence  of  apparel,  that 
coft  her  two  hours  each  morning  to  com- 
pofe.  Her  dimpling  fmiles  were  now  quite 
banifhed.  She  was  ever  fighing,  and  ever 
filent,  and  ever  lolling  and  leaning  about, 
or  reclining  along  the  fofa  in  fome  pretty 
difconfolate  attitude,  juft  felefted  from  a 
folio  of  prints,  in  which  fhe  daily  ftudied 
her  drefs  and  movements. 

Thaddeus  preferred  this  pathetic  whim 
to  her  former  lover4Ike  advances ;  it 
afforded  him  quiet,  and  relieved  him  from 
much  embarraflment. 

Every 
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Every  fucceeding  vifit  induced  Mifs 
Beaufort  to  obferve  him  wirh  nicer  accu- 
racy, and  a  more  lively  intereft.  The  noble- 
nefs,  yet  humility,  with  which  he  behaved 
towards  herfelf  and  her  aunt ;  and  the 
manly  ferenity  with  which  he  fufFered  the 
infulting  farcafms  of  Mifs  Dundas,  led  her 
not  merely  to  conceive,  but  to  entertain 
many  doubts  that  his  prefent  fituation  was 
far  below  his  birth. 

The  ladies  who  dropped  in  now  and 
then  on  the  fifters,  were  not  backward  in 
efpoufing  this  game  ;  as  it  played  away  a 
few  minutes  to  join  in  a  laugh  with  the 
witty  Diana.  Thefe  gracious  beings,  from 
their  fex,  knew  they  were  privileged  to 
offend  ;  but  it  was  not  always  that  the  gen- 
tlemen durft  venture  beyond  a  flirug  of 
the  ftioulder,  a  drop. of  the  lip,  a  wink  of 
the  eye,  or  a  raifing  of  the  brows.  How- 
ever, Mary  obferved  with  contempt,  that 
they  were  wife  enough  to  exercife  thefe 
fpecimens  of  hoftility  only  when  the  Count 
had  turned  his  back ;  and  regarding  him 
with  increafed  admiration,  fhe  firfl:  felt  in- 
dignation. 
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dignation,  and  then  perfect  difdain,  at  the 
motives  of  envy  which  actuated  thefe  men 
to  infult  him  under  the  mafk  of  indif- 
ference. 

The  occafional  calls  of  Lady  Tinemouth 
and  Mifs  Egerton,  ftimulated  the  cabal 
againft  poor  Thaddeus.  The  fmcere  fen- 
timent  of  equality  with  themfelves,  which 
thefe  two  ladies  evinced  by  their  behaviour 
to  him ;  and  the  fame  condudl  being 
adopted  by  Mrs.  Dorothy  and  her  beauti- 
ful neice;  befides  the  evident  partiality  of 
Euphemia  ;  altogether  inflamed  the  fpleen 
of  Mifs  Dundas^s  coterie  to  abfolute  rude- 
nefs. 

This  little  phalanx,  at  the  head  of  which 
was  the  fuperb  Diana,  could  offer  no 
real  reafon  for  difliking  a  man,  not  only 
beneath  them,  but  who  had  never  offended 
them  even  by  implication.  It  was  a  fuffi- 
cient  apology  to  their  eafy  confciences,  that 
'^  he  gave  himfelf  fuch  courtly  airs  as  were 
quite  ridiculous;  that  his  prefumption  was 
aftonifliing.  In  fliort,  they  were  all  idle, 
and  it  was  monftrous  amufmg  to  lounge  a 

morning 
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morning  with  the  rich  Dundas's  and  hoax: 
monfieur.'' 

Had  Thaddeus  known  one  fourth  of 
the  infolent  derifioa  with  which  his  niif- 
fortunes  were  treated  behind  his  back ; 
though  he  coniidered  the  very  breath 
he  breathed,  ought  to  be  facriaced  if 
conducive  to  the  life  of  his  friend,  per- 
haps  even  his  neceffity,  could  not  in  this 
cafe  have  detained  hirn  in  his  employmento 
The  brightnefs  of  a  brave  man's  name, 
makes  fliadows  perceptible,  which  might 
pafs  unmarked  over  a  duller  furface*  So- 
Sobieiki's   nice  honour    would    have  fuo* 

4. 

pofed  itfelf  fullied  by  enduring  fuch  con*- 
tumely  with  toleration.  But,  as  was  faid 
before,  the  male  adjuncts  of  Mifs  Dun- 
das,  had  received  fuch  a  prompt  warning 
from  an  accidental  knitting  of  the  Count's 
brow,  that  they  never  after,  could  mufter 
temerity  to  fport  their  wit  to  his  face, 

Thefe  circumftances  were  not  loft  upon 
Mary;  fhe  coUefted  them  as  part  of  a'trea- 
fare,  and  turned  them  over  on  her  pillow 
with  the  jealous  examination  of  a  mifero 

VOL.  II r.  D  Like 
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Like  Euphemia,  (he  fuppofed  Thaddeus  to 
be  other  than  he  feemed,  yet  her  fancy  did 
not  gift  him  with  the  blood  of  the  Bour- 
bons ;  fhe  merely  believed  him  to  be  a  gen- 
tleman ;  and,  from  the  maternal  manner  of 
Lady  Tinemouth  towards  him,  fufpefted 
that  her  ladyfliip  knew  more  of  his  hiftory 
than  fhe  chofe  to  reveal. 

Things  were  in  this  ftate,  when  the 
Countefs  requeued  that  Mrs.  Dorothy 
would  truil  her  neice  the  enfuing  evening, 
with  herfelf  and  a  little  party  to  the  Hay- 
market  Theatre.  The  good  lady  having 
confented,  Mifs' Beaufort  received  the  per- 
miffion  with  pleafure ;  and,  as  flie  was 
invited  to  fup  with  her  ladyfliip,  (he  form- 
ed the  hope  that  fomething  might  fall 
from  the  Countefs  or  Mils  Egerton,  which 
would  throw  a  light  on  the  true  fituation 
of  Mr.  Conftantine. 

From  infancy,  Mifs  Beaufort  had  loved 
with  enthufiafm  all  kinds  of  excellence. 
Indeed  fhe  efteemed  no  perfon  warmly, 
whom  fhe  did  not  think,  eminent  in  the 
liberal  qualities  over  the  reft  of  mankind. 

She 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  5  I 

She  fought  for  fomething  to  refpeft  in 
every  charafter  ;  and  when  by  chance  flie 
found  any  thing  to  admire,  her  fufceptibie 
foul  blazed,  and,  by  its  own  pure  flame, 
lit  her  to  a  clearer  examination  of  the  ob- 
ject for  whom  (he  felt  interefted. 

When  Lady  Somerfet  coHe£i:ed  all  the 
virtue  and  talent  in  the  country,  around 
her  table,  they  were  not  brought  there  on 
a  vain  errand.  From  them,  Mifs  Beaufort 
gathered  her  bed  lelTons  in  morality  and 
tafle;  and  from  them,  her  earlieft  percep- 
tions of  friendfliip.  Mary,  was  the  beloved 
pupil,  and  refpetled  friend,  of  the  brightefl 
charafters  in  England  ;  and  though  they 
were  men,  fome  of  whom  had  not  pafl'ed 
the  age  of  forty,  fhe  had  never  been  in. 
love,  nor  had  miftaken  the  nature  of  her 
feelings  fo  far,  as  to  call  them  by  that 
name.  Hence,  (he  neither  felt  afraid  nor 
afhamed,  to  acknowledge  a  correfpondence 
which  fhe  knew  to  be  her  beft  diftinftion. 
But,  had  the  frank  and  innocent  Mary, 
exhibited  half  the  like  attentions  which  ihc 
ipaid  to  thefe  men  in  one  hour  when  they 
were  prefent,  to  the  common  clafa  of  young 
D  a  men 
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men  rhrough  the  courfe  of  a  month,  they  | 
would  have  declared,  ^'  that  the  poor  girl  ] 
was  over-head  in  love  with  them ;  and  have  \ 
pitied  (what  they  juilly  denominate)  her  i 
follv.'^  Foolifii  muft  that  woman  be,  who  ^ 
who  will  lacrifice  the  moft  precious  gift  in  \ 
her  poffeffion,  to  the  fuperficial  graces,  or  i 
empty  blandiihments  of  a  lelWdolized  cox^  i 
comb.  ; 

Such  a  being,  was  not  Mary  Beaufort ;  j 
and,  on  thefe  principles,  (he  contemplated  \ 
the  extraordinary  merits  of  the  exiled  ; 
Thaddeus,  with  an  intereft  honourable  to  s 
her  penetration  and  heart,  \ 

When  Mils  Egerton  called  in  Lady  Sara  l 
Roos's  carriage  to  take  her  to  the  Hay  \ 
market,  Mary  was  not  dilpleafed  at  feeing  i 
Mr.  Conftantine  ftep  out  of  the  coach  to  \ 
hand  her  in.  During  ^heir  drive,  Mifs  \ 
Egerton  informed  her,  that  from  Lady  j 
Tinemouth^s  fudden  indifpofition,  Lady  j 
Sara  had  kindly  undertaken  to  be  their  | 
chaprone ;  and  promiled  to  bring  them  all  \ 
back  to  fup  in  Grofvenor  Place. 

Lady  Sara  had  never  ieen  Mary,  though  I 
flie  had  frequently  heard  of  her  beauty  and  | 

vaftj 
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vafl:  fortune ;  this  laft  qualification,  her 
ladyfhip  hoped,  might  have  given  an  un- 
merited eclat  to  the  firil ;  therefore,  when 
(he  faw  in  the  perfon  of  Mifs  Beaufort, 
the  niofl  beautiful  creature  (he  had  ever 
beheld,  nothing  could  equal  her  furprife 
and  vexation. 

The  happy  luftre  that  beamed  in  the  fine 
eyes  of  Mary,  flione  like  a  vivifying  in- 
fluence around  her;  a  bright  ,q;1ow  anima- 
ted her  cheek,  whilll:  a  pleafure  for  which 
file  did  not  feek  to  account,  bounded  at 
her  heart,  and  modulated  every  tone  of  her 
voice,  to  fweetnefs  and  enchantment. 

"  Syren  P'  thought  Lady  Sara,  with- 
drawing her  large  dark  eyes  from  her  face, 
and  turning  them  full  of  diflblving  languor 
on  Thaddeus,  "  here  are  all  thy  charms 
diretled  V^  then'  drawing  a  figh  fo  deep, 
that  it  n'lade  her  neighbour  flart,  fhe  fixed 
her  eyes  on  her  fan,  and  never  looked  up 
till  they  reached  the  play-houfe. 

The  curtain  was  raifed  as  the  little  party 
feated  themfelves  in  the  box. 

D  \  *'  Can 
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"  Can  any  body  tell  me  what  the  play 
is  ?''  aiked  Lady  Sara. 

''  I  never  thought  of  inquiring.*^  replied 
Maria. 

*^  I  looked  in  the  paper,  this  morning/' 
faid  Mifs  Beaufort,  "  and  I  think  it  is  called 
Sighs^  a  tranflation  from  a  Drama  of  Kot- 
zebue's.'' 

"  A  ftrange  title !''  was  the  general  ob- 
fervation,  when  Mr.  Suett,  who  perfonated 
one  of  the  charafters,  beginning  to  fpeak^ 
their  attention  was  fummoned  to  the 
ftage. 

On  the  entrance  of  Mr.  Charles  Kemble 
in  the  character  of  Adelbert,  the  Count 
unconfcioufly  turned  pale.  He  perceived 
by  the  drefs  of  the  aftor,  that  he  intended 
to  perfonate  a  Pole ;  and,  alarmed  at  the 
probability  of  feeing  fomething  to  recall 
recolleftions  which  he  drove  to  banifti,  his 
agitation  did  not  allow  him  to  hear  any 
thing  that  pafled. 

Mifs  Egerton  was  not  fo  tardy  in  the  ufc 
of  her  eyes  and  ears,  but  ftretching  out  her 
hand-  to  the  back  of  the  box,  where  Thad- 

deus 
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deus  was  ftanding  by  Lady  Sara's  chair, 
fhe  caught  hold  of  his  fleeve. 

"  There,  Conftantine;'*  cried  (he,  "  look 
at  Adelbert !  Now,  that  is  exaftly  the  figure 
you  cut  in  your  Polifli  trumpery  two  months 
ago." 

The  Count  bowed  with  a  forced  fmile, 
and  glancing  at  the  ftage,  replied  : 

"  Then,  for  the  firft  time  in  my  life,  I 
regret  having  followed  a  lady's  advice ; 
I  think  I  muft  have  loft  by  the  change." 

"  Yes,"  rejoined  fhe,  "  you  have  loft 
much  fur,  and  much  embroidery;  but  you 
look  much  more  like  a  chriftian." 

The  fubftance  of  thefe  fpeeches  were  not 
loft  on  Mary,  who  continued  to  mark  with 
redoubling  intereft,  the  changes  which  his 
countenance  underwent  along  with  the 
fcene.  As  flie  fat  forward,  by  a  flight  turn 
of  her  head,  flie  could  difcern  the  fmalleft 
fluftuation  of  his  features ;  and  they  were 
not  a  few  ;  for,  placing  himfelf  at  thq  back 
of  Lady  Sara's  chair,  he  now  leaned  over, 
with  his  foul  fet  in  his  eye,  watching  every 
motion  of  Mn  Charles  Kemble. 

D  4  JMary 
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Mary  knew  that  Conftantine  was  a  Po- 
lander  ;  and  the  furmife  which  (he  had  en- 
tertained  of  his  being  unfortunate,  received 
full  corroboration  at  the  fcene  wherein 
Adalbert  is  grofsly  infulted  by  the  rich 
merchant;  during  the  whole  of  which  fhe 
fcarcely  dared  truft  her  eyes  towards  his 
fluflied  and  agitated  face. 

The  interview  between  Adelbert  and 
Leopold  commenced:  when  the  former 
was  defcribing  his  country's  miferies  with 
his  own5Thaddeus5  unable  to  bear  it  longer, 
unobferved  by  any  but  Mary,  drew  back 
into  the  box.  In  a  moment  or  two,  Mr. 
Charles  Kemble  made  the  following  reply 
to  an  obfervation  of  Leopold's,  that  po- 
verty is  no  difhonour. 

*^  Certainly  none  to  me!  To  Poland, 
to  my  ftruggling  country,  I  facrificed  my 
wealth,  as  I  would  have  facrificed  my  life, 
if  fhe  had  required  it.  My  country  is  no 
more ;  and  we  are  wanderers  on  a  bur- 
thened  earth,  finding  no  refuge  but  in  the 
hearts  of  the  humane  and  virtuous/' 

The  paffion  and  force  of  thefe  words 
could  not  fail  of  reaching  the  ears  of  Thad- 
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deus.  Mary's  attention  followed  them  to 
their  objefl:,  by  the  heaving  of  whofe 
bread,  fhe  plainly  difcovered  the  anguiih 
of  their  effeft .  Her  pitying  heart  fluttered. 
Hov/  willingly  would  ihe  have  approached 
him,  and  faid  fomething  of  fympathy,  of 
confolation  !  but  fhe  might  not ;  and  flie 
turned  away  her  tearful  eye,  and  looked 
again  on  the  ftage. 

Lady  Sara  now  flood  up  :  hanging  over 
Mary's  chair,  fhe  liftened  with  congenial 
emotions  to  the  fcene  between  Adelbert 
and  the  innocent  Rofe.  Lady  Sara  felt  it 
all  in  her  own  bofom  ;  and,  looking  round 
to  catch  what  was  palling  in  the  Count's 
mind,  fhe  beheld  him  leaning  againft  a  cor- 
ner of  the  box  with  his  head  inclined  to  the 
curtain  of  the  door. 

''  Mr.  Conftantine !"  almofl  unconfci- 
oufly  efcaped  her  lips.  He  flarted  up  im- 
mediately, and  difcovered,  by  the  humi- 
dity of  his  eyes,  why  he  had  withdrawn. 
Her  ladyfliip's  tears'  were  gliding  down 
her  cheeks.  Mifs  Egerton,  greatly  amazed 
at  the  oddnefs  of  the  fcene,  turned  to  Mifs 
D  5  Beaufort, 
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Beaufort,  who  a  moment  before  having  j 
caught  a  glimpfe  of  the  diftreffed  counte-  i 
nance  of  the  Count,  could  only  ftnile,  j 
and  bow  her  head  to  Maria's  obfervation.  j 
Who  is  there  that  can  enter  into  the  bitter-  j 
nelsof  the  heart?  Who  participate  in  that  \ 
joy  which  diffolves  and  rarifies  man  to  j 
effence  of  heaven  ?  Soul  muft  mingle  with  | 
foul,  and  theinvifible  language  of  the  Ipirit  \ 
muft  fpeak,  before  t|iis  can  be  compre-  j 
hended.  \ 

Mary  who  felt  ready  to  fuffbcate  with  the  i 
crnotionVhich  fhe  repelled  from  her  eyes,  | 
gladly  affefted  to  be  abforbed  in  the  bufi-  ; 
nefs  of  the  ftage,  (not  one  objeft  of  which  ^ 
flie  now  faw,)  and  with  breathlefs  atten-<* 
tion,  loft  not  one  foft  whifper,  which  1 
Lady  Sara  poured  into  the  ear  of  Thad-  \ 
deus.  ■ 

"Why  ?*'  alked  her  ladyfliip,  ina  tremu-  ] 
lous  and  low  voice.  "  Why  fhould  we  feek  \ 
ideal  miferies,  when  thofe  of  our  own  hearts  ; 
arebeyond  alleviation? Happy Rofe!''fighed  \ 
her  ladyfliip,  '^  Conftantine/'  continued  ! 
(he,  "  d[o  not  you  think  Adelbert  confbled  \ 

at; 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  59 

at  leaft  by  the  afFeftions  of  that  lovely 
woman  ?'* 

Like  Mifs  Beaufort,  Conftantine  had 
hitherto  replied  only  with  bows. 

"  Come/'  added  Lady  Sara,  laying  her 
foft  hand  on  his  arm,  and  regarding  him. 
with  a  tendernefs  fo  unequivocal  that  he 
caft  his  eyes  to  the  ground,  though  he  felt 
their  compaffion  and  fympathy  touch  his 
heart ;  "  Come/'  repeated  (he,  animated 
by  the  faint  colour  which  tinged  his  cheek, 
**  you  know  I  have  the  care  of  this  party ; 
and  I  muft  not  allow  our  only  beau  to  be 
melancholy.'' 

*^  I  beg  your  pardon.  Lady  Sara,"  re- 
turned he,  iti  gratitude  to  her  kind  com^ 
miferation,  prelfmg  the  hand  that  yet  refted 
on  his  arm,  "  I  am  not  very  well.  I  wifh 
I  had  not  feen  this  play  !'' 

Lady  Sara  funk  into  the  feat  from 
whence  fhe  had  arifen.  He  had  never 
before,  taken  her  hand,  except  when 
affifting  her  to  her  carriage;  this  pref- 
fure,  fhook  her  very  foul,  and  awaken- 
ed hopes,  which  rendered  her  for  a  mo- 
D  6  ment 
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iTient  incapable  of  fuftaining  herfelf,  or  of 
venturing  a  reply. 

There  was  foniething  in  the  tones  of 
Lady  Sara's  voice,  and  in  her  manner, 
far  more  expreflive  than  her  words :  a 
mutual  figh  which  ba^eathed  from  her  lady- 
ihip's  bofom,  and  that  of  Thaddeus,  as  they 
fat  down,  made  a  cold  fhiver  run  from  the 
head  to  the  foot  of  Mifs  Beaufort.  The 
furprize  that  Mary  felt  at  the  meaning  of 
this  emotion,  caufed  a  fecond  tremor,  and 
with  a  palpitating  heart,  Ihe  aiked  herfelf  a 
few  queftions. 

Could  this  interefting  young  man, 
v;hom  every  perfon  of  fenfe  appeared  to 
efteem  and  refpeft,  could  he  fully  his 
virtues  by  participating  in  a  paflion  with 
a  married  woman  ?  No  ;  it  was  impofii- 
ble. 

Notwithftanding  this  decifion,  (he  de- 
termined to  obferve  him  narrowly  j  and 
be  well  convinced  of  his  worth  before  fhe 
permitted  him  to  augment  the  fliare  of 
regard  which  he  already  poffeffed  in  her 
bofom. 

With 
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With  her  head  full  of  thefe  reflections, 
Ihe  awaited  the  farce,  without  obferv- 
ing  when  it  appeared.  Indeed  none  pre- 
fent,  knew  any  thing  about  this  piece, 
(to  fee  which  they  had  profeffedly  come 
to  the  theatre,)  excepting  Mifs  Egerton, 
whofe  ever  merry  fpirits  had  enjoyed  the 
humour  of  Totum  in  the  play,  and  now 
laughed  heartily,  though  unaccompanied, 
through  the  ridiculous  whims  of  the  farce. 

Nothicg  that  pa{fed,  could  totally  difen- 
gage  the  mind  of  the  Count  from  thofe 
remembrances  which  the  recent  drama 
had  av/akened.  When  the  melting  voice 
of  Lady  Sara,  in  whifpers,  tried  to  recall 
his  attention  j  by  a  (tart  only,  he  evinced 
his  recolleftion  of  not  being  alone.  How- 
ever, he  felt  the  kindnefs  of  her  motive  ; 
and  exerted  himfelf :  by  the  titne  that  the 
curtain  dropt,  he  had  fo  far  rallied  his  fpirits 
as  to  attend  to  the  civility  of  feeing  the 
ladies  fafe  out  of  the  theatre. 

Mifs  Egerton,  laughing,  as  he  affifted 
her  into  the  carriage,  faid,  ^^  I  verily  be- 
lieve, Mr.  Conftantine,  had  I  glanced 
round  during  the  play,  I  fliould  have  feen 

as 
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as  pretty  a  lacrymal  fcene  between  you  and 
Lady  Sara,  as  any  on  the  ftage.  I  won't 
have  this  flirting!  I  declare  I  will  tell 
Captain  Roos /* 

She  continued  talking  ;  but  he,  turning 
about  to  offer  his  fervice  to  Mifs  Beaufort, 
heard  no  more. 

Mifs  Beaufort  felt  ftrangely ;  fhe  felt 
cold  and  referved  ;  and,  undefignedly,  fhe 
appeared  what  fhe  felt.  There  was  a 
grave  dignity  in  her  air,  accompanied  with 
a  colleftednefs  and  flillnefs  in  her  before 
animated  countenance,  which  aftonifhed 
and  chilled  Thaddeus,  though  fhe  bowed 
her  head,  and  gave  him  her  hand  to  put 
her  into  the  coach. 

In  their  way  home,  Mifs  Egerton  ran 
over  the  merits  of  the  play  and  farce ; 
rallied  Thaddeus  on  the  "  iall  Poky' 
which  fhe  threatened  fhould  be  his  epithet 
whenever  he  offended  her  ;  and  then  flying 
from  fubjeft  to  fubjeft,  talked  herfeif  and 
her  hearers  fo  weary,  that  they  mutually  re- 
joiced when  the  carriage  flopped  in  Grofve- 
nor-place. 

After 
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After  they  had  feverally  paid  their  re- 
fpefts  to  Lady  Tinemouth,  who  being  in- 
difpofed,  was  lying  along  the  fofa,  (he  de- 
fired  Thaddeus  to  draw  a  chair  near  to  her. 

"  1  want  to  learn,"  faid  (he,  "  what 
you  think  of  our  Englifh  theatre?" 

"  Prithee,  don't  afk  him  V   cried  Mifs 
Egerton,  pouring  out  a  glafs  of  wine,  ''  we 
have  feen  a  tremendous  brother  Pole  of  his, 
who  I  believe  has  '  hopped  off'  with  all  his 
fpirits !   Why,  he  has  been  looking  as  rue- 
ful as  a  halt-drowned  man,  all  the  night ; 
and,  for  Lady  Sara,  and,  I  could  fwear, 
Mifs  Beaufort  too,  they  have  been  two 
Niobe's,  '  all  tears'    So  good  folks,  I  muft 
drink  better  health  to  you,  to  fave  myfelf 
from  the  vapours/' 
^ '    "  What  is  all  this,   Mr.  Conftantine  ?" 
aiked  the  Countefs,  addreffing  Thaddeus, 
wbofe  eyes  were  now  fixed   with  grateful 
furprife  on  the  blufhing,  though  difpleafed 
face  of  Mifs  Beaufort, 

'*  My  weaknefs,  '"-  replied  he,  fighing, 
and  turning  to  her  ladyfhip :  "  The  play 
relates  to  a  native  of  Poland ;  one,  who, 
like  jnyfelf,  an  exile  in  a  ftrange  land,  is 

fubjeded 
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fubjeded  to  fufferings  and  contumelies, 
which  the  braved  fpirits  may  find  hard  to 
bear.  Any  man  may  combat  mifery ; 
but  even  the  moft  intrepid  will  {brink  from 
infult.  This,  I  believe,  is  the  fum  of  the 
ftory.  Its  refemblance,  in  fome  points  to 
my  own,  afFefted  me ;  and,"  added  he, 
looking  gratefully  at  Lady  Sara,  and  ti- 
midly towards  Mlfs  Beaufort ;  '^  if  thefe 
ladies  have  fympathized  with  feelings, 
which  I  ftrove,  but  could  not  entirely  con- 
ceal, I  owe  to  it,  the  fweeteft  confolation, 
that  is  now  in  the  power  of  fate  to  be- 
flow!'' 

"  Poor  Conftantine !"  cried  Maria 
Egerton,  patting  his  head  with  one  hand, 
whilft  with  the  other  fhe  wiped  a  tear  from 
her  always  fmiling  eye,  '^  forgive  me,  if  I 
have  hurt  you.  I  like  you  vaftly,  though 
I  muft  now  and  then  laugh  at  you :  you 
know  I  hate  difm.als  j  fo  let  this  tune  en- 
liven us  all  V  and  flying  to  her  piano,  ih^ 
played  and  fung  two  or  three  merry  airs, 
till  the  Countefs  commanded  her  back  to 
fupper. 


At 
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At  this  mod  fociable  repaft  of  the  whole 
day,  cheerfulneis  feemed  again  to  difperfe 
the  gloom  that  threatened  the  circle.  Thad- 
deus  fet  the  example.  His  um'eftrained 
and  elegant  converfation,  acquired  re- 
newed intereft  from  the  anguifh  he  had 
driven  back  to  his  heart ;  like  other 
beds  throuQfh  which  a  ilream  flows,  it 
imparted  an  undefcribable  touchingnefs 
and  poignancy  to  his  fendments  and  man- 
ner. 

Mary  now  beheld  him  in  his  real 
character.  Unmoleftcd  by  the  haughty 
prefence  of  Mils  Dundas,  he  became 
unreferved,  intelligent,  and  enchanting. 
He  was  mafter  of  every  fubjefl: ;  and 
difcourfed  on  all,  with  a  grace  which 
corroborated  her  *'  waking  vijionsy* 
that  he  was,  as  fome  "  archangel  ruin* 
edr 

With  the  increafe  of  Mifs  Beaufort's 
admiration  of  the  Count's  fine  talents,  (he 
gradually  loft  the  recolleftion  of  what 
had  occupied  her  mind  relative  to  Lady 
Sara;  and  her  own  beautiful  counte- 
nance dilating  into  confidence  and  de- 
light. 
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light,  the  evening  pafied  away  with  plea-  j 

fure,  till  the  little  party  (eparated  for  their  \ 

leveral  homes.  J 

Lady  Tinemouth  and  Maria  were  fafci-  I 

nated  by  the  lovely  Mils  Beaufort.     Mils  \ 

Beaufort    was    equally    pleafed    with    the  j 

Countefs  and   her  friend ;    but  when  Ihe  j 

thought  on  Thaddeus,  ihe  was  furprized,  j 

interefted,  charmed.  j 

Lady  Sara  Roosts  refleftions,  were  not  j 

lefs  flattering :   fhe  dwelt  with   redoubled  \ 

pafSon  on   that   look   from  the   Count^s  | 

eyes,  that  touch  of  his  hand ;  which  fhe  i 

thought  were  figns  of  a  reciprocal  flame.  \ 

Both  aftions  were  forgotten  by  him  the  mo-  i 

ment  they  were  committed;  yet  he  was  not  1 

ungrateful,  but  whilfl:  he  acknowedged  her  \ 

attentions,  and  afl^nted   to  the  lovelinefs  ] 

of  her  form,  he  folt  that  flie  would  lead  i 

him  to  the  brink  of  a  precipice,  where,  i 

if  he  fell,  he  muft  fink  to  a  depth,  never  j 

to  rife  again.  j 

He  fought  a  refuge  from  fuch  danger-  i 

ous  meditation,  in  the  idea  of  the  inge-  j 

nuous   Mary,  on  whole   modeft  counte-  i 

nance,  Virtue  leemed  to  have  'fet  her  feaL*  \ 

Whilft  \ 
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Whilft  thus  recolleaing  the  pitying  kind- 
nefs  of  her  voice  and  looks,  his  heart 
owned  the  empire  of  purity  ;  and  in  the 
contemplation  of  her  unafFeded  excellence, 
he  foon  forgot  the  witcheries  of  Lady  Sara 
and  her  love. 
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C  H  A  P.     III. 

T^iEXT  morning, ,  when  Thaddeus,  ac- 
ccording  to  cuftom,  approached  the 
GeneraFs  bed  to  give  him  his  coffee,  he 
found  him  feverifh,  and  his  intellefts  more 
than  ufualiy  unfettled. 

The  Count  awaited  with  anxiety  the  ar- 
rival  of  the  benevolent  Cavendifli,  whom 
he  expefted  ;  and  when  he  appeared,  he 
exprefled  his  encreafed  alarm.  Dr.  Caven- 
difh  having  felt  the  patient's  pulfe,  exprefl^ 
ed  a  wifh  that  he  could  be  induced  to  take 
a  little  exercife.  Thaddeus  had  oftea 
urged  this  neceffity  to  his  friend ;  and 
having  met  with  conflant  refufals,  he 
hoplefsly  repeated  the  entreaty  now;  v^^hen, 
to  his  farprize  and  fatisfaftion,  the  old 
man  inftantly  confented. 

Having  feen  hirn  comfortably  drefled, 
(for  the  Count  attended  to  thefe  fnimitia 
w^ith  the  care  of  a  fon)  the  doctor  faid, 

thev 
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they  muft  ride  with  him  to  Hyde  Park, 
where  he  would  put  them  out  to  walk 
till  he  had  performed  a  vifit  to  a  fick  per- 
fon  in  PiccadiLy,  after  which  he  would  re- 
turn, and  take  them  home. 

The  General  not  only  exprefled  plea- 
fure  at  the  drive, ;  but,  as  the  air  felt 
warm  and  balmy,  (it  being  about  the  be- 
ginning of  June),  made  no  objeftion  to 
the  propofed  walk. 

He  admired  the  Park,  the  Serpentine 
River,  the  cottage  on  its  bank,  and  feemed 
highly  diverted  by  the  horfemen  and  car- 
riages in  the  ring..  The  pertinency  of  his 
remarks,  affording  Thaddeus  a  ray  of 
hope  that  his  fenfes  had  not  entirely  loft 
their  union  with  reafon,  he  was  con- 
templating, with  awakened  confidence  what 
might  be  the  happy  efFeds  of  conftant 
exercife,  when  the  General's  complaints  of 
wearinefs,  obliged  him  to  (top  near  Picf 
cadilly  gate,  and  av/ait  the  arrival  of  the 
dodor's  coach.' 

He  was  ftanding  againfl  the  railing, 
fupporting  Butzou  ;  and,  with  his  hat 
in    his    hand,    fhading    his  friend's    face 

from 
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from  the  fun ;  when,  two  or  three  car- 
riages driving  in,  he  met  the  eyes  of  Mifs 
Euphemia  Dundas;  who,  pulling  the 
check-ftring,  cried  out,  "  Blefs  me,  Mr. 
Conftantine  !  Who  expefted  to  fee  you 
here  ?  Why  your  note  told  us,  that  you 
were  confined  with  a  fick  friend/^ 

Thaddeus  bowed  to  her,  and,  ftill  fuf- 
taining  the  debilitated  frame  of  the  Gene- 
ral on  his  arm,  advanced  to  the  fide  of 
the  coach.  Mifs  Beaufort,  who  now  look- 
ed out,  and  expreffed  her  hope  that  his  in- 
valid was  better, 

"  This  is  the  friend  I  mentioned,''  faid 
the  Count,  turning  his  eyes  on  the  mild 
features  of  Butzou  ,  "  his  phyfician  hav- 
ing ordered  him  to  walk,  I  accompanied 
him  here." 

"  Dear  me !  How  ill  you  look,  Sir," 
cried  Euphemia,  addreffing  the  poor  inva- 
lid ;  "  but  you  are  attended  by  a  kind 
friend.'' 

"  My  dear  lord !"  exclaimed  the  old 
man,  not  regarding  what  fhe  faid,  "  I  mud 
go  home  ;  call  the  carriage  ;  you  know  I 
am  wanted." 

5  Euphemia 
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Euphemia  was  again  opening  her  mouth 
to  fpeak,  but  Mifs  Beaufort  perceiving  a 
look  of  diitrefs  in  the  expreflive  features 
of  Mr.  Conftantine,  interrupted  her  by 
faying,  "  Good  morning, Mr.  Conftantine; 
I  know  we  detain  you,  and  opprefs  that 
gentleman,  whofe  pardon  we  ought  to  beg/* 
She  bowed  her  head,  with  an  expreffion  of 
refpeftful  commiferation  beaming  from 
her  eyes  upon  the  General,  whofe  white 
hairs  were  blowing  about  his  face  as  he 
attempted  to  pull  the  Count  back  to  the 
pathway. 

*'  My  friend  cannot  thank  you,  kind 
Mifs  Beaufort,"  cried  Thaddeus  with  a 
look  of  gratitude,  that  made  her  blufh, 
''  but  I  do  from  my  heart !'' 

"  Here  it  is !  Pray,  my  Lord,  come 
along  !^*  cried  Butzou :  Thaddeus  fee- 
ing that  his  information  was  right,  bow- 
ed to  the  ladies ;  and  their  carriage  drove 
ofF. 

Though  the  wheels  of  Lady  Dundas's 
coach  rolled  away  from  the  retreating 
figures  of  Thaddeus  and  his  friend,  the 
images  of  both,  occupied  the  meditations 

of 
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of  Euphemia  and  Mifs  Beaufort,  whilfl: 
iite-a-iete^  and  in  filence,  they  made  the 
circuit  of  the  Park. 

When  the  carriage  again  pafled  the  ipot 
on  which  the  fubjeft  of  their  thoughts 
had  flood,  Mary,  almoft  mechanically, 
looked  out  of  the  window,  to\yards  the 
gate. 

'^  Is  he  gone  yet  V^  afKed  Euphemia, 
fighing  deeply. 

Mary  drew  in  her  head,  with  the  quick- 
nefs  of  confcious  guilt ;  and,  whilfl  a  co- 
lour flained  her  face,  that  of  itfelf  might 
have  betrayed  her  prevarication,  fhealked, 
"  Who  r^' 

''  Mr.  Conftantine,*'  replied  Euphemia, 
with  a  fecond  figh,  *'  Did  you  remark, 
Mary,  how  gracefully  he  fupported  that 
fick  old  gentleman  ?  Was  it  not  the  per- 
fonification  of  Youth  upholding  the  faint- 
ing fleps  of  Age  ?  He  put  me  in  mind  of 
the  charming  young  prince,  whofe  name 
I  forget,  leading  the  old  Belifarius/* 

"  You  are  an  enthufiaft,  Euphemia!'* 
returned  Mary,  driving  to  fmile,  and 
wondering  within  herfelf^  what  could  be 

the 
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the  meaning  of  thofe  appellations  with 
which  the  old  man  had  addreffed  Thaddeus. 

"So  all  tell  me/'  replied  Euphemia; 
*'  fo  all  fay,  who  neither  poflefs  the  fen- 
fibility  nor  the  candour  to  allow,  that  great 
merit  may  exift  without  being  aifociated 
with  great  rank.  Yet/*  cried  the  little 
beauty,  in  a  more  animated  tone,  "  I  have 
my  doubts,  Mary,  of  his  being  what  he 
feems.  Did  you  obferve  the  lick  gentleman 
call  him  tny  lordV^ 

"  I  did,"  returned  Mary,  *'and  I  was  not 
furprized.  Such  manners  as  Mr.  Conftan- 
tine's,  are  not  be  acquired  in  a  cottage.'* 

"  Dear,  dear  Mary/'  cried  Euphemia, 
flinging  her  ivory  arms  round  her  neck  ; 
^*  how  I  love  you  for  thefe  words!  you  are 
generous,  you  think  nobly,  and  I  will  no 
longer  hefitate  to — to — '*  and  breaking 
off,  fhe  hid  her  head  in  Mifs  Beaufort's 
bofom. 

Mary's  heart  throbbed,  her  cheeks  grew 
pale,  and  fhe  felt  a  fecret  wifh  to  (top  the 
tide  of  Mifs  Dundas's  confidence. 

VOL.111.  E  "Dear 
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*^  Dear  Euphemia/*  anfwered  fhe,  "your  1 
regard  for  this  interefting  exile  is  very  i 
praifc-worthy.  But  beware  of—"  flie^ 
hefita.ted  ;  a  confcious  twitch  in  her  ownj 
breaft,  flayed  the  warning  that  was  rifingi 
to  her  tongue ;  and,  blufliing  at  a  motivel 
which  (he  could  not  at  the  inftant  affign  to] 
friendfhip,  felfifhnels,  or  envy,  flie  touchedl 
the  cheek  of  Euphemia  with  her  quiverings 
lips. 

Euphemia  had  finifhed  the  fentence  for^ 
her,  and  raifing  her  head,  exclaimed :  \ 
"  What  fhould  I  fear  in  efteeming  Mr  J 
Conftantine  ?  Is  he  not  the  moft  captivating! 
creature  in  the  world  ?  And  for  his  beauty ! ; 
Oh,  Mary,  he  isfo  beautiful,  that  when  the| 
library  is  filled  with  the  handfomeft  men' 
about  town,  the  moment  Conftantine  en-i 
ters,  their  reign  is  over.  I  compare  them] 
with  his  godlike  figure,  and  I  feel  as  onel 
looking  at  the  fun ;  all  other  objeds  ap*j 
pear  dim  and  ftiapelds.'^ 

"  I  hope,"  returned  Mary,  rubbing  herj 
forehead  with  her  hand,  her  head  begin-j 
ning  to  ache  ftrangely,  '«  that  Mr.  Con-^ 

ftantine] 
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ftantine  does  not  owe  your  friendfhip  to 
his  fine  perfon  ?  I  think  his  mental  qualities 
are  more  deferving  fuch  a  gift/' 

"Don't  look  fo  fevere,  dear  Mary!" 
cried  Mifs  Dundas,  obferving  that  fhe 
caft  down  her  eyes,  with  a  contracting 
brow  ;  "  are  you  difpleafed  with  me  ?" 

Mary's  difpleafure  was  at  the  auilerity 
of  her  own  words,  and  not  at  her  audiior. 
Raifing  her  eyes  with  a  fmile  both  in  them 
and  on  her  lips,  fhe  faid,  "  I  do  not  mean, 
my  dear  girl,  to  be  fevere  ;  but  I  wouU 
wifh,  for  the  honour  of  my  fex,  that  the 
obje£ls  which  attract  either  our  love  or  our 
compaflion,  Ihould  have  fomething  more 
precious  than  mere  perfonal  beauty,  to  en- 
gage our  intereft.'* 

"Well,  I  (hall  foon  be  fatisfied  !''  cried 
Eupbemia  in  a  gayer  tone,  as  they  drove 
through  Grofvenor  gate  ;  "  We  all  know 
that  Conftantine  is  fenfible  and  accom-  - 
pliflied  :  He  writes  poetry  like  an  angelj 
both  in  French  and  Italian  :  I  have  hun- 
dreds of  mottoes  compofed  by  him  ;  one  of 
them,  Mary,^is  on  that  work-box  I  gave 

E    2  J'OU 
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■\ 

you  yefterday :  and  what  is  more,  I  vji\$. 
alk  him  to-morrow,  why  that  old  gentle^l 
man  called  him  77iy  lord?  If  he  be  a  lord  !'*:; 
exclaimed  fhe.  \ 

"  What  then  ?"  inquired  the  eloquent] 
eyes  of  Mary.  J 

*'  Don't  look  lb  impertinent,  my  dear,'*  | 
cried  the  now  animated  beauty,  "I  pofi-j 
tively  won't  fay  another  word  to  you  to-J 
day/^  i 

Mifs  Beaufort's  head-ache  had  become^ 
fo  painful,  that  (he  felt  relieved  when  Eu-,| 
phemia  ceafed,  and  the  carriage  drew  up  to  ^ 
Lady  Dundas's  door.  '\ 

A  night  of  almofl:  unremitted  fleep,  per-1 

formed  fuch  good  efFefts  on  the  frame  and  • 

intelleds  of  General  Butzou,  that  the  ever-  I 

.  j 

anxious  Thaddeus  received  with  pleafure  ] 

the  opinion  of  Doftor  Cavendifh,  that  he  ! 

was  fo  much  better,  as  to  allow  them  room  ■ 

to  hope  the  bed  confequences  from  a  con-  i 

ftant  repetition  of  the  fame  air  and  exercife.  I 

Accordingly,  after  the  ride  and  walk  had  i 

been  repeated  the  following  day,  the  Count  i 

II  left  ! 
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left  his  friend  to  his  maps  and  little  Nanny, 
and  once  more  took  the  way  to  Harley- 
itreet. 

He  found  only  Mifs  Dundas  and  her 
fifter  An  the  ftudy.  Mary  (againft  her 
will,  which  (he  oppofed  becaufe  it  was 
her  will,)  had  gone  out  a  fhopping  with 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Somerfet  and  Lady  Dun- 
das. 

Mifs  Dundas  left  the  room  the  moment 
fhe  had  finiflied  her  leffons. 

Euphemia,  delighted  at  being  tete  a  fete 
with  Thaddeus,  forgot  that  fhe  was  to 
a£l  the  fafcinating  charader  of  Madame 
d^Arblay's  heroine;  and,  {hutting  her  book 
the  inftant  Diana  difappeared,  all  at  once 
opened  bar  attack  on  his  confidence. 

To  the  eager  queflions,  which  the  few 
words  of  the  General  had  excited,  the 
Count  afforded  no  other  reply,  than  the 
information,  that  his  poor  friend  knew  not 
what  he  faid,  having  been  a  long  time  in  a 
ftate  of  mental  derangement. 

This  explanation   caufed   a  momentary 

mortification  in  the  fanciful  Euphemia,  but, 

E  .3  as 
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as  it  was  a  property  of  her  mind,  to  ereft'l 
a  new  airy  caftle  immediately  on  the  finking. j 
of  the  old,  fhe  foon  rallied,  *and  embraced:| 
the  fuppofition,  that  he  ^'  might  be  a  Duke,  | 
which  was  more  than  a  Lord  !"  at  any  rate,  ] 
let  him  be  what  he  would,  he  charmed  her,  \ 
and  had  much  ado  to  parry  the  increafing  | 
boldnefs  of  her  fpeeches,  without  letting.] 
her  fee  that  they  were  underftood.  . ; 

"  You  are  very  diffident,  Conftantine ;"  ] 
cried  (he,  looking  down,  "If/confiderj 
you  worthy  of  my  friendfhip,  why  fhould  j 
you  make  difqualitying  aflertions  ?" 

"  Every  man.  Madam,'*  returned  Thad-  ] 
deus  bowing  as  he  rofe  from  his  chair,  I 
''  mud  feel  himlelf  diffident  of  delerving  j 
the  honour  of  your  notice."  ^  ] 

"  There  is  no  man  living,"  replied  fhe  ] 
blufliing,  "  to  whom  I  would  offer  my  \ 
friendfhip  but  yourfelf."  j 

Thaddeus  bit  his  lip  ;  he  knew  not  what  | 
to  anfwer  ;  bowing  a  fecond  time,  he  i 
ftretched  out  his' hand,  and  drew  his  hat  ^ 
towards  him.  Euphcmia's  eyes  followed  \ 
the  movement.  } 

"  You  \ 
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''  Ypu  are  in  a  pradigious  hade,  Mr. 
Conilantine  P' 

'•  I  feel  that  I  intrude.  Madam  ;  and  I 
have  promifed  to  be  with  my  fick  friend  at 
an  early  hour.'' 

"  Well,  you  may  go,  fince  you  are 
obliged  j''  returned  the  pretty  Euphemia, 
rifing  up,  and  fmiling  fvveetly  as  fhe  laid 
one  hand  on  his  arm,  and  put  the  other 
into  her  tucker:  fhe  drew  out  a  little  white 
leather  Jhuvenir^  marked  on  the  back  in 
gold  letters,  with  the  words  '  Toujotir  cher^ 
and  flipping  it  into  his  hand,  '^  There,  re- 
ceive that  Conftantine;  and  retain  it  as  the 
firft  pledge  of  Euphernia  Dundas's  friend- 
fliip/' 

Thaddeus  coloured  as  he  took  it  \  and 
again  having  recourfe  to  the  convenient 
reply  of  a  bow,  left  the  room,  quite  over- 
come with  vexation. 

There  was  an  indelicacy  in  thisabfolutely 
wooing  condud  of  Mifs  Euphemia.,  tr.at, 
notvvithftanding  her  beauty,  and  the  foft- 
nefs  which  v^as  its  vehicle,  ftruv.k  him  with 
the  deepeft  difguft.  He  could  nc*:  trace 
real  affedion,  either  in  her  words  or  man- 
E  4  ner  ; 
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tier  ;  and,  that  any  woman,  inftigated  by  a 
mere  whim,  fnould  lay  afide  the  d  cent 
referves  of  her  fex,  and  adually  court  his 
regard,  furprifed,  whilft  it  impelled  him, 
to  loath  her. 

They  who  adopt  Euphemia's  fentiments, 
are  little  aware  of  the  conclufion  which 
fociety  deduce  from  fuch  intemperate  be- 
haviour. That  millaken  creature,  who, 
either  at  theimpulfe  of  her  own  difpofition, 
or  the  mandates  of  example,  is  led  to  throw 
off  the  veil  of  modefty,  literally  ^  forfakes 
the  guide  of  her  youth^  and  leaves  herfelf 
open  to  every  attack  which  man  can  devife 
againft  virtue.  By  levelling  the  barrier 
raifed  by  nature,  fhe  herfelf  expofes  the 
hold  of  her  peace  \  and  may  find  too  late  for 
recovery,  that  what  modefty  has  abandoned, 
IS  not  long  held  by  honour, 

Euphemia*s  affefted  attachment,  fug- 
gefted  to  the  Count,  a  few  unpleafant  re- 
collections  refpefling  the  fervent  and  une- 
quivocal  paffion  of  Lady  Sara.  Though 
guilty,  it  fprung  from  a  head-long  ardour 
of  difpofition,  which  formed  at  once  the 
error  and  its  palliation.     He  faw  that  love 

was 
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was  not  welcomed  by  her,  (at  leaft  he 
thought  fo,)  as  a  play  thing,  but  ftruggled 
with  as  a  foe;  he  had  witneffed  h€r  tortures, 
he,  pityed  them  ;  and,  to  render  her  happy, 
would  gladly  have  made  any  facrifice 
fhort  of  his  future  tranquillity.  Too  well 
affured,  of  being  all  the  world  to  Lady 
Sara  ;  the  belief,  that  Mifs  Euphemia  liked 
him  only  from  idlenefs,  caprice,  and  con- 
tradition,  caufed  him  to  repay  her  over- 
tures, with  decided  contempt. 

When  he  arrived  at  home,  he  threw  the 
pocket-book,  whofe  unambiguous  motto 
made  him  laugh  at  her  and  himfelf,  into  a 
drawer,  and  looking  round  hishumbleroom, 
whofe  wicker  chairs,  oil-clothed  floor,  and 
uncurtained  windows,  announced  any  thing 
but  fplendor  ;  "  Poor  Euphemia  1'^  thought 
he, "  how  would  you  be  difmayed,  were  the 
indigent  Conftantine  really  to  take  you  at 
your  word,  and  bring  you  home  tofuch  a 
cheerlefs  habitation  !'* 

The  repetition  of  the  late  fcene,  which' 
was  communicated  to  Mifs  Beaufort  from 
Euphemia,  failed  in  producing  a  fimilar 
effect  on  her. 

E  5  Mary 
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Mary  could  difcover  no  reafon  Vv^hy  the 
old  gentleman's  mental  derangement  fliould 
dignify  his  friend  with  titles  that  he  had  I 
never  borne.  She  remarked,  that  his  an-  \ 
fwer  to  Euphemia  appeared  evafiv6  ;  fhe  j 
remembered  his  emotion  and  apology  on  ] 
feeing  Mr.  C.  Kemble  in  Adelbert ;  and,  \ 
uniting,  with  thefe  fads,  his  manners,  and  j 
acquirements  (b  far  beyond  the  charges  of  j 
a  vulgar  education,  (he  could  retain  no  \ 
doubt  of  his  being  at  leaft  well  born.  | 

This  myflerious  Conftantine,  occupied  \ 
her  hourly  thoughts  during  the  fpace  of  two  j 
months  ^  in  which  time,  fhe  had  full  op-  j 
portuniiy  to  learn  much  of  a  chara£ler  with  \ 
whom  (he  affjciated  almoft  every  day.  At  5 
Lady  Tinemouth's,  (one  of  whofe  evening  | 
guefts  fhe  frequently  became,)  fhe  beheld  i 
him  difrobed  of  that  armour  of  relerve,  ; 
which  was  his  beft  repellant  againft  the  i 
rude  attacks  in  Harley-ftreet.  ! 

In  the  houfe  of  the  Countefs,  Mary  faw  j 
him  welcomed  like  a  certain  idolized  being,  | 
before  whofe  cheering  influence,  all  frowns  i 
and  clouds  muft  difeppear.     When  he  en-  5 

tered  i 
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tered,  the  fmile  refumed  its  feat  on  the 
languid   features    of    Lady    Tinemouth ;, 
Mifs  Egerton^s  eye,  lighted  up  to  keener 
archnefs;    Lady  Sara's    voluptijous    orbs 
floated  in  pleafure ;   and  for  Mary  herfelf,. 
her  breaft  heaved,  her  cheeks  glowed,  her 
hands  trembled,  a  quick  figh  efcaped  her 
bofom  ;   and   whilfl:   fhe  remained   in  his 
prefence,  fhe  believed  that  happinefs  had 
loft  its  ufual  evanefcent  property,  and  had 
become  tangible,  to  hold  and  prefs  upoa 
^the  heart. 

Mary,  who  queilioned  the  caufeof  thefe 
tremors  oi\  her  pillow ;  bedewed  it  with 
delicious  though  bitter  tears,  when  her 
alarmed  foul  whifpered,  that  (he  felt  for 
this  amiable  foreigner,  '  afamething  than, 
friendjhip  dearer.^ 

"  Ah  !  is  it  to  come  to  this  V^  cried  fhe, 
prefTmg  down  her  faturated  eye-lids  with 
her  hand,  "  am  I  at  laft  to  love  a  man,  who 
perhaps  never  cafts  a  thought  on  me?  How 
defpicable  fhall  I  become  in  my  own  eyes!" 
The  pride  of  woman,  puts  this  charge  to 
her  taken  heart :  that  heart,  which  feems 
E  6  tempered 
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tempered  of  the  purefl:  clay,  and  warmed  with 
the  fire  of  Heaven  ;  that  tender  and  difm- 
terefted  heart,  makes  as  its  appeal — What 
is  love  ?  is  It  not  an  admiration  of  all  that 
is  beautiful  in  nature  and  morality  ?  Is  it  not 
a  union  of  lovelinefs  with  truth  ?  Is  it  not  a 
paflion,  whofe^  fole  obje£l  is  the  rapture 
of  contemplating  the  fupreme  beauty  of 
this  combined  character  ? 

*'  Where  then,'*  cried  the  enthufiaflic 
Mary,  wiping  the  tears  from  her  cheek, 
*^  where  is  the  fhame  that  can  be  annexed 
to  my  loving  Conftantine  ?  If  it  be  honour- 
able to  love  delineated  excellence  ;  it  muft 
be  equally  fo,  to  love  it  when  embodied  in 
a  human  fhape.  Such  it  is  in  Conftantine: 
and  if  love  be  the  reflefted  light  of  virtue, 
I  may  ceafe  to  arraign  myfelf  of  what  I 
other  wife  would  have  fcorned.  Therefore, 
Conftantine,''  cried  flie,  raifing  her  clafped 
hands,  whilft  renewed  tears  ftreamed  over 
her  face,  "  I  will  love  thee  !  I  will  pray  for 
thy  happinefs,  though  its  partner  Ihould  be 
Euphemia  Dundas !" 

Mary's 
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Mary's  eager  imagination,  would  not 
allow  her  to  perceive  thofe  obftacles,  in  the 
fhapes  of  pride  and  prudence,  which  would 
ftand  in  the  way  of  his  obtaining  Euphe- 
mia's  hand ;  its  light,  (hewed  to  her,  only 
a  rival,  in  the  perfon  of  the  little  beauty; 
from  whofe  direft  confidence  fhe  afterwards 
retreated  with  abhorrence. 

Had  Euphemia  been  more  deferving  of 
Conftantine,  Mils  Beaufort  believed  fhe 
would  have  felt  lefs  reluftant  to  hear  that 
fhe  alfo  loved  him.  But  Mary  could  not 
avoid  feeing,  that  Mifs  E.Dundas  poffefTed 
little  to  enfure  comfort,  if  mere  beauty  and 
accidental  flights  of  good-humour,  were  not 
admitted  into  the  fcale.  She  was  weak  in 
underftanding,  timid  of  principle,  abfurd 
in  almoft  every  fentiment  fhe  adopted  ; 
and,  as  for  love,  true,  dignified,  refpe£l- 
able  love,  fhe  knew  nothing  of  the  feel- 
ing. 

Whilfl  Mifs  Beaufort  meditated  on  this 
meagre  fchedule  of  her  rival's  merits,  the 
probability  that  even  fuch  a  man  as  Con- 
ftantine, might  facrifice  himfelf  to  flattery 
and  fplendour,  ftung  her  to  the  foul. 

The 
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The  more  (he  reflected  on  it,  the  more  \ 
fhe  conceived  it  likely.  Euphemia  was  ■ 
corfidered  a  beauty  of  the  day;  herafFecta^  ] 
tionofrefinedprettinefies^pleafed  many,  and  1 
might  charm  Conftantine  :  (he  was  miftrefs  i 
of  fifty  thoufand  pounds ;  and  did  not '  i 
efteem  it  necefiary  to  conceal  from  her  ] 
favourite,  the  empire  he  had  acquired*  I 
Perhaps  there  was  generofity  in  this  open-  ' 
neft  ?  If  lb,  what  might  it  not  effeft  on  a  j 
grateful  difpofition  ?  Or  rather,  (her  mortis  i 
fied  heart,  murmured  in  the  words  of  her  i 
aunt  Dorothy  ;)  How  might  it  not  operate  \ 
on  the  mind  of  one  of  that  fex,  which  at  the  ^ 
beft,  is  equally  moved  by  caprice,  as  fen-  | 
timent !  \ 

Mary  bluflied  at  her  appropriation  of  j 
this  opinion  ;  and,  angry  with  herielf,  for  \ 
the  injuftice  which  a  lurking  jealoufy  had  ] 
induced  her  to  throw  on  Gonftantine's  | 
noble  nature,  fhe  refblved,  whatever  were 
her  ftruggles,  to  promote  his  happinefs  to  ' 
the  utmoft  of  her  power.  \ 

The  next  morning,  when  Mifs  Beaufort  j 
opened  the  ftudy  door,  fhe  found  Mr.  i 
Conftantine  at  his  ftation,  literally  baited    1 

between.  ] 
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between  Mifs  Dandas  and  her  honourable 
lover.  At  fuch  moments,  Mary  always  ap- 
peared the  kindeft  of  the  kind.  She  loved 
to  fee  Conftantine  fmile ;  and,  whenever 
Ihe  could  produce  that  effeftjby  turning  the 
fpleen  of  thefe  polite  fneerers  againft  them-  , 
felves,  the  fmiles  which  entered  her  heart 
afforded  a  banquet  for  hours,  after  his 
departure. 

Mary  drew  out  her  work,  (which  was  a 
purfe  that  fhe  was  netting  for  Lady  Tine- 
mouth  ;)  and,  taking  a  feat  befide  Thad- 
deus,  ftrove,  along  with  Euphemia,  to 
occupy  his  attention  entirely,  that  he 
might  not  catch  even  one  of  thofe  infolent 
glances,  which  were  palling  from  Lafcelles, 
and  a  new  ally,  whom  he  had  obtained  in 
the  pretty  Lady  Villiers. 

This  lady  feemed  to  take  extreme  plea- 
fure  in  accofting  Thaddeus  by  the  appella- 
tion of  "  friend^  my  good  man,  Mr.  what's 
your  name  ?'*  and  fimilar  fquibs  of  infult, 
with  which  the  profperous  aflail  the  unfor- 
tunate. Such  random  fliots  often  inflia 
th€  moft  galling  wounds. 

However, 
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However^  friendy  7ny  good  man,  and  Mr. 
whafs  your  name^  difappointed  this  lady's 
fmall  artillery  of  efFeft.  He  feemed  invul- 
nerable, both  to  her  infolence,  and  to  her 
afledation  ;  for  to  be  admired  by  even 
Mifs  Dundas's  contemned  tutor,  was  not 
to  be  defpifed  ;  though  at  the  very  moment, 
flie  fuppofed  her  haughtinefs  had  impreffed 
him  with  a  high  fenfe  of  his  own  meannefs, 
and  a  high  conception  of  her  dignity. 

She  jumped  about  the  room ;  affumed 
infantine  airs,  played  with  Euphemia's  lap- 
dog,  fondled  it,  feated  herfelf  on  the  floor, 
and  fwept  the  carpet  with  her  fine  flaxen 
trefles :  But  ftie  performed  the  whole  routine 
of  captivation in  vainrThaddeus  recollefted 
having  feen  this  pretty  full-grown  baby, 
in  her  appropriate  charader  of  a  profligate 
wife,  pawning  her  own  and  her  hufband's 
property ;  he  remembered  this,  and  the 
united  fhafts  of  her  charms  and  folly,  fell 
unnoticed  to  the  ground. 

When  Thaddeus  took  his  leave,  Mifs 
Beaufort,  as  was  her  cuftom,  retired  for  an 
hour  to  read  in  her  drefling  room,  before 

flie: 
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{he  directed  her  attention  to  the  toilet. 
She  opened  a  book,  and  ran  over  a  tew 
pages  of  Lord  St.  Alban;  but  his  reafon- 
ing  was  too  abftrafted  for  her  prefent 
frame  of  mind,  and  fhe  threw  the  volume 
down. 

She  dipped  a  pen  in  the  ink-iland. 
Being  a  letter  iu  debt  to  her  guardian,  fhe 
thought  (lie  could  defray  it  now.  She  ac- 
complifhed  "  Dear  Sir,"  and  flopped. 
Whilft  fhe  refled  on  her  elbow,  and  heed- 
lefs  of  what  (he  was  doing,  bit  the  feather 
of  her  quill  to  pieces,  no  other  idea  offered 
itfelf,  than  the  figure  of  Thaddeus,  fitting 
^  fevere  in  youthful  beattty  !'  She  faw  him 
furrounded  by  thofe  contumelies  which  the 
UTuvorthy  beftow  on  the  merit  they  can 
neither  emulate  nor  overlook. 

Uneafy  with  herfelf,  (he  pufhed  the  table 
away  ;  and,  leaning  her  cheek  on  her  arm, 
gazed  into  the  rainbow  varieties  of  a  beau- 
pot  of  flowers  which  occupied  the  fire- 
place. Even  their  gay  colours  appeared  to 
fade  before  her  fight,  and  prefent  to  her  va- 
cant eye,  the  form  of  Thaddeus,  with  the 
melancholy  air  that  fliaded  his  movements. 

She 
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She  turned  round,  but  Ihe  could  not  dif-  J 
engage  her(elf  from  the  fpirit  that  was  i 
within  her :  his  half-fiipprefled  fighs,  ieemed  ] 
yet  to  thrill  in  her  ear,  and  weigh  on  her  | 
heart.  '       I 

i. 

^*  Excellent  young  man  !*'  cried  fhe,  ] 
Parting  up,  '^  why  are  you  lb  wretched  ?  ] 
O  !  Lady  Tinemouth,  why  have  you  told  j 
me  {o  much  of  his  virtues  ?  Why  have  I  ■ 
convinced  mylelf,  that  what  you  laid  is  i 
true?  Oh !  why  was  I  formed  to  love  fu-  1 
perior  goodrfels  ?"  J 

The  natural  reply  to  thele  lelf-demanded  j 
queftions,  fuggefting  icfelf^  Ihe  aflented  I 
with  a  tear  to  the  whifperings  of  her  feel-  I 
ings,  that  when  philoibphy  would  banifli  j 
the  affeftions,  it  is  incapable  of  filling  their  j 
place.  I 

She  rung  the  bell  for  her  maid.  i 

'^  Marlball,  who  dines  with  Lady  Dun-  ] 
das  to-day  ?'*  \ 

''  I  believe  Ma'am,"  replied  the  girl,  \ 
*^  Mr.  Lalcelles,  Lady  Villiers,  and  the  j 
Marquis  of  Elelrnere."  j 

''  I  deleft  them  all  three  !"  cried  Mary,  \ 
with  a  petulance  to  which  (he  was  little  ^ 

liable ;.  ^ 
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liable;  "  drefs  me  how  you  like,  I  am  in- 
different to  my  appearance/* 

Marfliall  obeyed  the  commands  of  her 
lady,  who  bent  her  eyes  on  a  little  volume 
of  poems  written  by  Egerton  Brydges, 
till  her  maid  having  fixed  the  laft  pearl 
comb  in  her  beautiful  hair,  exclaimed, 
"  Dear  Ma'am,  you  are  fo  pale  to  day  I 
fhall  I  put  on  the  leaft  bit  of  rouge  ?" 

No,*'  returned  Mary,  glancing  a  look 
over  her  languid  features,  "^  no,  Marfhall, 
I  appear  as  well  as  I  defire.  Any  chance 
of  paffing  unnoticed  in  company  I  defpife,  • 
is  worth  retaining.  No  one  wiU  be  here, 
this  evening,  that  I  care  to  pleafe/' 

She  was  miftaken;  other  company  had 
been  invited  befides  them  whom  the  maid 
had  mentioned  ;  and  Mifs  Beaufort  con- 
tinued from  feven  o'clock  till  ten,  the  •" 
period  at  which  the  ladies  left  the  table, 
annoyed  to  death  by  the  infipid  and  pert 
compliments  of  the  men. 

Sick  of  their  fubjecllefs  and  dragging 
converfation,  fhe  gladly  followed  Lady 
Dundas  to  the  drawing-room;  where, 
opening  her  netting;  cafe,  ihe  took  her  fta- 

tion 
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tion  beneath  one  of  the  luftres  in  a  remote 
corner,  hoping  to  find  a  retreat  from  the 
ceafelefs  nonfenfe  of  her  ladyfliip's  guefts. 

After  half  an  hour  had  elapfed,  the 
gentlemen  from  below,  recruited  by  frefh 
company,  .thronged  in  fail ;  and,  notwith- 
itanding  it  was  fiiled  a  family  party,  Mifs 
Beaufort  faw  many  ftrange  faces,  amongft 
whom  fhe  obferved  an  old  clergyman,  who 
was  looking  about  for  a  chair.  The  yawn- 
ing Lafcelles  threw  himfelf  along  the  only 
vacant  fofa,  juft  as  the  gentleman  ap- 
proached. 

Mifs  Beaufort  Immediately  refigned  her 
place,  and  was  moving  on  to  another  room, 
when  the  coxcomb  fpringing  up,  begged 
permiflion  to  admire  her  work  j  and  taking  it 
from  her,  purfued  her,  twilling  the  purfe 
into  a  rope  round  his  fingers,  declaring  how 
pretty  it  was,  whilft  he  thruft,  (in  his  own 
opinion,)  his  pretty  hand  into  b^-r  eyes. 

Mary  walked  forward,  fmiling  v.ith  con- 
tempt, till  they  reached  the  painted  faloon; 
where  the  Mifs  Dundas's  were  clofely  en- 
gaged  in  converfation  with  the  Marquis  of 
Elefmere. 

Lafcelles, 
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Lafcelles,  who  trembled  for  his  Gol- 
conda,  at  this  fight,  (tepped  brilkly  up. 
Mary,  who  did  not  wifh  to  lofe  fight  of 
her  purfe,  whilfl  in  the  power  of  fuch  a 
Lothario^  follow'ed  him,  and  placed  herfelf 
againft  the  arm  of  the  fofa  on  which  Eu- 
phemia  fat. 

Lafcelles5now  bowed  his  fcented  locks  to 
Diana  in  vain.  Lord  Elefmere  was  de- 
fcribiiig  the  lafl;  heat  at  Newmarket,  and 
the  attention  of  neither  lady,  could  be  drawn 
afide. 

The  beau  became  fo  irritated  by  the 
perfeft  negleft  of  Euphemia,  and  fo  net- 
tled at  her  fifter's  overlooking  him,  that, 
affuming  a  gay  air,  he  (truck  Mifs  Dundas's 
arm  a  fmart  ftroke  with  Mifs  Beaufort's 
purfe ;  and  laughing,  to  (hew  the  ftrong 
oppofition  between  his  broad  white  teeth, 
and  the  miferable  mouth  of  his  lordly  rival; 
hoped  to  alarm  him  by  his  familiarity,  and 
to  obtain  a  triumph  over  the  ladies,  by  de- 
grading them  in  the  eyes  of  the  peer. 

"  Mifs  Dundas,'^  demanded  he,  *^  who 
the  devil  was  that,  your  fifter  walked  with 
the  other  day  in  Portland  Place,  r'^ 

"  Me  ?' 
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"  Me  !'*  cried  Euphemia,  furprized. 
"  Aye,**  returned  he,  "  I  was  crofling 
from  Weymouth-ftreet,  when  I  perceived 
you  accoft  a  ftrange  looking  man.  You 
may  remember,  you  fauntered  with  him 
as  far  as  Sir  William  Miller's.  I  would 
have  joined  you,  but  feeing  the  family 
(landing  in  the  balcony,  I  did  not  chufe 
them  to  fuppofe,  that  perhaps  /  brought 
you  into  fuch  low  company.'* 

"  Who  was  It,  Euphemia  ?"  enquired 
Mifs  Dundas,  in  a  fevere  tone. 

"  I  wonder  he  affefts  to  be  ignorant," 
anfwered  her  fifter,  angrily,  "  he  knows 
very  well,  it  was  only  Mr.  Conftantine/' 
"-'  And  who  is  Mr.  Conftantine  ?'* 
demanded  the  marquis.  Mr.  Lafcelles 
fhrugged  his  fhoulders. 

^'  E'faith,  my  lord  !  a  fellow  that  no- 
body knows  ;  a  teacher  of  languages,  giv- 
ing himfelf  the  airs  of, a  prince.  A  writer 
of  poetry  ;  and  a  man  who  will  draw  you, 
your  houfe,  and  dog*^,  if  you  will  pay  him 
for  it.** 
Mary*s  heart  fwelled, 

''  What, 
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^^  What,  a  French  emigrant  ?"  drawled 
his  lordfhip,  dropping  his  lip;  '^  and  the 
lovely  Euphemia  wiflies  to  foothe  his  for- 
rows." 

^'  No,  my  lord/'  ftammered  Euphemia, 
"  he  is — he  is- — " 

"  What !"  interrupted  Lafcelles,  with  a 
malicious  grin,  *^  a  wandering  beggar ; 
that  thrufts  himfelf  into  a  fociety,  which 
may  fome  day  repay  his  infolence  with' 
chaftifement !  For  thofe  who  encourage 
him,  they  had  better  beware  of  being 
fcouted  by  the  world.  I  underftand  that 
his  chief  proteftrefs,  is  Lady  Tinemouth  ; 
and,  by  way  of  an  auxilliary.  Lady  Sara 
Roos  evinces  tha^;  (he  is  not  quite  incon- 
folable  at  the  abfence  of  her  hufband." 

Mary,  pale  and  trembling,  at  the  fcandal 
his  laft  words  would  have  infmuated,  had 
opened  her  lips  to  fpeak,  when  Mifs  Dun-, 
das  (whofe  angry  eyes  darted  from  her 
filler  to  her  lover),  exclaimed,  "  Mr. 
Lafcelles,  L  know  not  what  you  mean. 
The  fubjeft  you  have  taken  up,  is  below 
mydifcuflion;  yet,  I  muft  confefs,  if  Eu- 

phemia 
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j 

phemia  ever  have  dilgraced  herlelf  lb  far  \ 

as  to  be  feen  walking  with  a  fchool-mafter,  ; 

fhe  deferves  all  vou  have  faid."  ■] 

"  And  why  might  I  not  walk  with  him,] 

fifter  ?'^   alked  the  poor  culprit,  fuddenly  \ 

recovering  from  her  confufion,  and  look-  i 

ing  pertly  up,  "  who  knew  that  he  was  \ 

not  a  gentleman?"  I 

"   Every   body,    ma'am,'*     interrupted  1 

Lafcelles ;    "  and  when  a  young  woman  of  | 

fafliion  condefcends  to  be  feen  equalizing  1 

herfelf  with   any  creature  depending    on  \ 

his  wits  for  fupport,  fhe  is  very  likely  to  i 

incur  the  contempt  of  her  acquaintance,  \ 

and  the  cenfiire  of  her  friends."  1 

"  She  is.  Sir,'*  (aid  Mary,  holding  down   \ 

her  indignant  heart,  and  forcing  her  counte-  i 

nance  to  appear  ferene ;  "  for  flie  ought  1 

to  know,  that  thofe   men  of  fafhion,  who    ] 

have  no  wirs,  either  to  be  their  fupport  or    ; 

ornament,  if  they  did  not  profcribe  talents    i 

from   their    circle,  muft  foon  find    "  t/je    \ 

greater  glory  dim  the  le/s.'^ 

''  True,    Madam,''    cried   Lord  Ber-    \ 
lington,  who,  having  entered  during  the    \ 

conteft,    ] 
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conteft,  had  flood  unobferved  till  this 
moment ;  '^  and  that  gold  and  title,  will 
prove  mere  drofs  and  bubble,  when  (truck 
by  the  Ithuriel  touch  of  Genius/' 

Mary  turned  round  at  the  found  of  his  phi- 
lanthropic voice,  and  gave  him  one  of  thofe 
glances  which  go  immediately  to  the  foul. 

*^  Come,  Mifs  Beaufort,^'  cried  he,  tak- 
ing her  hand,  "  I  fee  the  young  mufician, 
yonder,  who  has  fo  recently  adoniftied  the 
public.  I  believe  he  is  going  to  fing.'* 
Let  us  leave  this  ill-natured  corner,  and 
feek  harmony  by  his  fide. 

Mary  obeyed  the  impulfe  of  his  arm, 
and  feating  herfelf  a  few  paces  off  the  mu* 
fical  party,  Berrington  took  his  ftation 
behind  her  chair. 

When  the  fineft,  and  mofl:  melting 
voice  in  the  world,  had  ceafed  the  laft 
ftanza  of  "  From  Jhades  of  night  ;*^  Mary's 
eyes,  full  of  admiration,  and,  a  feeling 
which  rapid  affociation  rendered  more  in- 
tenfe,  remained  fixed  on  the  finger  :  Lord 
Berrington  fmiled  at  the  vivid  expreflioa 
of  her  countenance  ;  and,  as  the  inimitable 
Braham  moved  from  the  inftrument,  ex- 
voL,  III.  F  claimed. 
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claimed,  '^  Come,  come,  Mifs  Beaufort,  ; 
I  won't  allow  that  Orphean  boy  to  run  \ 
away  with  all  your  attention ;  lirten  to'J 
my  merits.  Do  you  know,  if  it  were  not  i 
for  my  timely  leftures,  little  Lafcelles  \ 
would  grow  the  mofl  infufferable  goflip  ^ 
about  town  ?  There  is  not  a  match,  nor  a  \ 
divorce  near  St.  James's,  of  which  he  can-  ] 
not  repeat  to  you  all  the  whys  and  where-  j 
fores.  I  call  him  Sir  Benjamin  Backbitej  \ 
and  I  b«licve  he  hates  me  worfe  than  the  ] 
devil.''  /  \ 

"  Such  a  man's  diflike,"  rejoined  Mary,  \ 
*^  is  the  higheft  encomium  he  can  beftow.  \ 
I  never  yet  heard  him  Ipeak  well  of  a  per-  \ 
fon  who  did  not  relemble  himlelf."  ] 

'^  And  he  is  not  confidently  generous  i 
even  there,"  refumed  the  vifcount ;  */  I  i 
am  not  iure,  that  I  have  always  heard  him  : 
fpeak  in  the  gentled  terms  of  Mifs  Dundas.  j 
Yet,  on  this  topic,  I  cannot  quite  blame  j 
him ;  for,  on  my  honour,  (he  provokes  | 
me  beyond  any  woman  I  know."  I 

"  Many  women,"  replied  Mary,  fmil-  \ 
ing,  "  would  edeem  that  a  flattering  in-  \ 
dance  of  power.'* 

"And,  I 
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And,  like  every  thing  ihat  flatters/' 
jturned  he,  "  it  would  tell  a  falfehood.  A. 
fiirew  can  provoke  the  man  who  detefts 
her.  And  for  Mifs  Dundas,''  continued  he, 
"  notwithftanding  her  parade  of  learning, 
her  judgment  has  not  been  taught  to  de.- 
cide  rightly ;  confequently  (he  generally 
efpoufes  the  wrong  fide  of  the  argument ; 
and  I  may  fay,  with  fomebody  whofe  name 
I  have  forgotten,  that  any  one  who  knows 
Diana  Dundas,  never  need  be  at  a  iofs  for 
a  woman  to  call  impertinent/' 

"  You  are  not  ufually  fo  fevere,  my 

lord  r 

"  I  am  not  ufually  fo  fincere,  Mifs 
Beaufort,"  anfwered  he,  "  but  I  fee  that 
you  think  for  yourfelf ;  therefore  I  make 
no  hefitation  in  fpeaking  what  /  think— to 
you/' 

Mary  bowed  her  head.  Lady  Dundas 
at  that  moment  beckoned  him  acrofs  the 
room.  She  compelled  him  to  fit  down  to 
whift.  He  caft  a  rueful  glance  at  Mary, 
and  took  a  feat  oppofite  his  coftlypart- 
ner. 

F  2  «  That 
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"That  is  a  very  worthy  young  man/*  J 
obferved  the  old  clergyman,  to  whom  Mife 
Beaufort,  at  the  beginning  of  the  evening,! 
had  refigned  her  chair ;  "  I  prefume^ii 
Madam,  you  have  been  honouring  him^; 
with  your  converfation/'  i 

"  Yes,"  returned  Mary,  noticing  the>^ 
benign  countenance  of  the  venerable  »j 
Ipeaker  ;  "  I  have  not  had  the  pleafure  of  i 
long  knowing  Lord  Berrington,  but  what  j 
I  have  feen  of  his  chara6ter  is  highly  to  his  ^ 
advantage."  ^ 

"  I  was  intimate  in  his  father's  houfe  for  i 
years,'*  rejoined  the  gentleman ;  "  I  $■! 
knew  his  lordfhip  from  a  boy.  If  he  have  j 
faults,  he  owes  them  to  his  mother,  who  .j 
doated  on  him,  and  rather  directed  his  | 
care  to  the  adornment  of  a  really  hand-  ^ 
fbme  perfon,  than  to  the  cultivation  of  ' 
talents,  which  he  has  fince  learnt  to  ap*  j 
preciate."  i 

*'  I  believe  Lord  Berrington  to  be  very  1 
fenfible,  and,  above  all,  very  humane  j''  re-  ] 
turned  Mary.  I 

"  He  is  fo,"  replied  the  old  gentleman  ;  \ 
**  yet,  it  was  not  till  he  had  attained  the   ; 

age    : 
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age  of  twenty-two,  that  he  appeared  to  know 
that  he  had  any  thing  to  do  in  the  world, 
befides  dreffing,  and  attending  on  the  fair. 
His  tafte  direfted  the  firft,  whilft  the  ur- 
banity of  his  difpofition  gave  birth  to  the 
latter.  When  Berrington  arrived  at  his 
title,  he  was  about  five-and-twenty.  Sor- 
Jrow  for  the  death  of  his  amiable  parents, 
iwho  died  in  the  lame  month,  afforded  him 
leifure  to  find  his  reafon.  He  difcovered 
that  he  had  been  ading  a  part  beneath 
him ;  and  he  foon  implanted  on  the 
©Id  (lock,  thofe  excellent  acquirements  of 
the  mind,  which  you  fee  he  poffeffes.  In 
fpite  of  this  regeneration,*'  continued  he, 
calling  a  good-humoured  glance  on  the 
dove-coloured  filk  (lockings,  breeches,  and 
waiftcoat  of  the  vifcount ;  '*  you  perceive 
firft  impreffions  will  remain.  He  loves 
drefs,  but  he  loves  juftice  and  philanthropy 
better.'' 

''  This  eulogy,  Sir,"  faid  Mary,  "  af- 
fords  me  real  pleafure.  May  I  know  the 
name  of  the  gentleman  with  whom  I  have 
the  honour  of  converfing  ?'* 

?3  ««My 
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^'  My  name  is  Blackmore/'   returned^ 

he.  i 

^'Dr.  Blackmore?'*  -\ 

"  The  nime/'  ] 

He  was  the  fame  Dr.  Blackmore.  whofe^ 

humanity  had  been  {truck  with  the  appear-^ 

ance  of  the  Count  Sobiefki  at  the  Hum-1 

mums ;    and  who,  being  a  rare  vifitor  atJ 

Lady  Dundas's,  had  never,  by  any  chance,^ 

met  a  fecond  time  with  the  objed  of  hisj 

compaffion,  j 

"  I  am  happy/*  relumed  Mifs  Beaufort,] 

**  in  having  the  good   fortune  to   meet  a' 

gentleman,  of  whom  I  have  fb  frequently^ 

heard  my  guardian  expreft  his  lentimentsj 

ofefteem."  J 

*^  Ah  V  replied  he,  "  I  have  not  km\ 

him   fince  the  death  of  his   lady ;    I  hope^ 

that  he  and  his  Ion  are  well  ?"  J 

^'  Perfedly,''    returned  (he.  ^ 

*'  You,  Madam,  I  fuppofe,  are  my  lady's  J 

niece,  Mife  Beaufort  ?  *  I 

"lam,  Sir.''  -  j 

^'  Well,  I  rejoice  at  this  incident,*',  re-; 

joined  he,  preffing   her   hand  -,  *'   I  kncwi 

your  mother  when  (he  was  a  lovely  girl.^ 

She] 
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She  ufed  to  fpend  her  fummers  with  the 
late  Lady  Somerfet,  then  MiTs  Beaufort,  at 
the  caftle.  It  was  there  I  had  the  honour 
of  cultivating  her  friendlhip/' 

**  I  do  not  remember  ever  having  feeix 
my  mother,**  replied>  the  now  thought- 
ful Mary.  Dr.  Blackmore,  obferving  the 
expreffion  of  her  countenance,  fmiled  kind- 
ly,  andfaid,  *^  I  fear  I  am  to  blame  here. 
This  is  a  fad  way  of  beginning  an  ac-p 
quaintance  to  v/hich  I  introduced  myfelf. 
But  your  goodnefs  mufl  pardon  me,'* 
continued  he,  ^'  fc^r  I  have  fo  long  accmt 
tomed  myfelf  to  fpeak  what  I  like,  to 
them  I  like,  that  fometimes,  as  in  this 
cafe,  I  undefignedly  inflict  pain." 

"  Not  in  this  cafe,'*  returned  Mary; 
*^  I  fhall  always  feel  pleafure  in  liftening 
to  a  friend  of  my  mother's ;  and  particu- 
larly fo,  when  he  fpeaks  in  herpraife.'* 

The  breaking  up  of  the  card  tables,  pre- 
vented any  further  converfation;  and  Lord 
Berrington  again  approaching  Mifs  Beaufort, 
exclaimed,  as  he  perceived  her  companion, 
"  Ah  !  my  good  doftor  j  what,  you  have 
prefented  yourfelf  at  this  fair  llirine?  Ide- 
F  4  cUre, 
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clare,  you  eccentric  folk  may  dare  any 
thing.  Whilft  you  are  free,  Mifs  Beau- 
fort/* added  he,  turning  to  her,  "  adopt 
this  bit  of  advice,  which  a  good  lady  once 
gave  me,  and  Vv^hich  I  have  implicitly  fcl« 
lowed,  '  When  you  are  young,  get  the 
character  of  an  oddity,  and  it  feats  you  in 
an  eafy  chair  for  life.** 

Mary  was  interrupted  in  her  reply,  by  a 
general  ftir  amoUgft  the  company  5  who^ 
now  that  cards  were  over,  like  bees  and 
wafps,  were  fwarming  about  the  room, 
gathering  and  flinging  as  they  paffed. 

At  two,  the  houfe  was  cleared;  and  Mary 
cxhaufted,  threw  herfelf  on  her  pillow,  to 
think,  and  dream  of  Thaddeus. 
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CHAR   V. 

T  F  it  be  true  what  the  vivid  imaginations 
of  poets  have  often  aflerted,  that  when 
the  foul  dreams,  it  is  in  the  aftual  prefence 
of  thofe  beings  whofe  images  prefent  them- 
felves  to  its  flumbers,  then  have  the 
fpirits  of  Thaddeus  and  Mary  been  com- 
mingled at  the  hour  of  midnight;  then 
has  the  young  Sobiefki  again  vifited  his 
diftant  country  ;  again  feen  it  victorious  j 
again  knelt  before  his  fainted  parent. 

From  fuch  vifions  as  thefe,  did  Thaddeus 
awake  in  the  morning,  after  having  fpent 
the  preceding  evening  with  Lady  Tine- 
mouth. 

He  had  walked  with  her  ladyfhip  in 
Hyde  Park  till  a  late  hour.  By  the  mild 
light  of  the  moon,  which  fbone  brightly 
through  the  ftill,  balmy  air  of  a  mid- 
fummer  night,  they  took  their  vi^ay  twice, 
F  5  along 
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along  the  fhadowy  bank  of  the*  Serpen- ] 
tine.  \ 

There  is  a  fblemn  appeal  to  the  foul  in  j 
the  repofe  of  nature,  that  "  makes  itielf  be  j 
felt."  No  fyllable  from  either  Thaddeus  or  \ 
the  Countefs,  broke  the  univerlal  filence.  \ 
Thaddeus  looked  around,  on  the  clear  ex-  I 
panfe  of  water  overfliaded  by  the  long  i 
reflexion  of  the  deepening  woods :  then  i 
raifing  his  eyes  to  that  beautiful  planet,  i 
which  has  excited  the  tendered  fenfations  \ 
in  every  feeling  breafl,  fince  the  beginning  1 
of  the  world  ;  he  drew  a  deep  figh.  Thel 
Countefs  echoed  it.  ] 

"  In  fuch  a  night  as  this,'*  laid  Thad-j 
deus,  in  a  low  voice,  as  if  afraid  to  difturbl 
the  fleeping  deity  of  the  place,  ''  I  uled  to  \ 
walk  the  ramparts  of  Villanow,  with  myj 
dear  departed  mother,  and  gaze  on  that  j 
lovely  orb:  when  I  was  far  diftant  fromJ 
her,  I  have  looked  at  it  from  the  door  of  j 
my  tent,  and,  fancying  that  her  eyes  were  j 
then  fixed  on  the  lame  objecl  with  my  own,  i 
I  found  happinels  in  the  idea.'*  ^ 

Thaddeus  felt  a  tear  ftealing  down  his! 
cheeL    That  moon  yet  (hone  brightly,! 

but^ 
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but  his  mother's  eyes  were  clofed  in  the 
grave. 

"  Villanow  !"  repeated  the  Countefs  in 
a  tone  of  furprife,  ^^  furely,  that  was  the 
feat  of  the  brave  Palatine  of  Mafovia ! 
You  have  difcovered  yourfelf,  Conftan* 
tine !  I  am  much  miftaken,  if  you  be  not 
his  grandfon,  Thaddeus  Sobiefki  ?" 

Thaddeus  had  allowed  the  remembrances 
prefEng  on  his  mind,  to  draw  him  into  a 
fpeech,  which  he  found  had  difclofed  to  the 
quick  apprehenfion  of  the  Countefs,  what 
his  pride,  would  for  ever  have  concealed. 

"  I  have  indeed  betrayed  my  fecret  ;'* 
cried  he,  incapable  of  denying  it,  "  but,* 
dear  Lady  Tinemouth,  as  you  value  m^ 
feelings,  never  let  it  efcape  your  lips. 
Having  long  confidered  you  as  my  bed 
friend,  loved  you  as  a  parent,  I  forgot  in 
the  recolleclion  of  my  beloved  mother  now 
no  more,  that  I  had  withheld  any  of  my 
hiftory  from  you/' 

"  Gracious  Providence  i"  exclaimed  her 
ladyfhip,  after  a  moment's  paufe,  in  which 
ten  thoufand  admiring  and  pitying  reflec- 
tions thronged  on  her  mind,  "  Is  it  poflible? 
F  (5  Can 
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Can  It  be  the  Count  Sobiefki,  that  brave 
and  illuftrious  youth,  of  whom  every 
foreigner  fpoke  with  wonder  ?  Can  it  be 
him,  that  I  behold  in  the  poor  unfriended 
Conftantine  ?'* 

*^  Even  fo ;"  returned  Thaddeus,  pref- 
fing  her  hand  ;  "  my  country  is  no  more. 
I  am  now  forgotten  by  the  world,  as  I  have 
been  by  fortune.  I  have  nothing  to  do  on 
the  earth,  but  to  fulfil  the  few  duties  which 
friendfliip  has  enjoined;  and  then,  it  will  be 
indifferent  to  me  how  foon  I  am  laid  in  its 
bofom." 

"  You  are  too  young,  dear  Conftantine, 
(for  I  am  yet  to  call  you  by  that  name,)  to 
defpair  of  happinefs  being  referved  for 
you." 

"  No,  my  dear  Lady  Tinemouth,  I  do 
not  cheat  myfelf  with  fuch  hope ;  I  am  not 
fo  importunate  with  the  gracious  Being 
who  gave  me  life  and  reafon.  He  beftowed 
on  me  for  a  while,  the  tendereft  connexions; 
a  mother,  a  grandfather,  friends,  rank, 
honours,  glory :  all  thefe  were  crulhed  in 
the  fall  of  Poland  ;  yet  I  furvive.  I  only 
feek  refignation,  and  I  have  found  it : 
6  it 
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itcoft  me  many  a  ftruggle;  but  the  coiu" 
teft  was  due  to   the  decrees   of  that  all- 
wife  Creator,  who  gave  my  firft  years  to 
happinefs/* 

^^  Ineftimable  young  man!*'  cried  the 
Countefs,  wiping  the  flowing  tears  from  her 
eyes,  "  you  teach  misfortune  dignity  !  Not 
when  all  Warfaw  rofe  in  a  body  to  thank 
you  as  one  of  its  braveft  deliverers ;  not 
when  the  king  received  you  in  the  fenate 
with  open  arms  ;  could  you  have  appeared 
to  me  fo  worthy  of  admiration,  as  at 
this  moment,  when,  confcious  of  having 
been  all  this,  you  fubmit  to  the  bittereft 
ftorms  of  fate,  becaufe  you  believe  them 
to  be  the  will  of  your  Maker  !  Ah  !  little 
does  Mifs  Beaufort  think,  when  feated  by 
your  fide,  that  fhe  is  converfing  with  the 
very  hero  whom  fhe  has  fo  often  wiihed  to 
fee !" 

"  Mifs  Beaufort !''  echoed  Thaddeus, 
his  heart  glowing  with  delight.  "  Did  (he 
ever  hear  of  me  by  the  name  of  Sobiefki  ?'* 

"  Who  has  not  ?'*  returned  the  Countefs, 
"  every  heart  that  could  be  interefted  by 

fuffering 
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fuffering  virtue,  has  heard,  and  mud 
well  remember,  the  Calamities  of  your 
country.  Whilft  the  newfpapers  of  the  day, 
informed  us  of  the  flruggles  which  Poland 
made  for  liberty  ;  they  noticed  amongft  the 
firfl:  of  her  champions,  the  Palatine  of 
Mafovia,  Kofciufzko,  and  yourfelf.  Many 
any  evening  have  I  fpent  with  Lady  So- 
merfet  and  Mary  Beaufort,  lamenting  the 
fate  of  that  devoted  kingdom."     f 

During  this  declaration,  a  variety  of 
tranfporting  emotions  agitated  the  mind  of  ' 
Thaddeus ;  till  reccllefting  with  a  bitter 
pang,  the  fliamelefs  ingratitude  of  Pem- 
broke, and  the  cruel  poffibility  of  being 
recognized  by  the  Earl  of  Tinemouth  as 
hisfon;  he  exclaimed,  '^  My  dearefl:  Ma- 
dam, I  entreat,  that  what  I  have  revealed 
to  you,  may  never  be  divulged !  Mifs 
Beaufort's  friendfliip  would  indeed  be  hap- 
pinefs ;  but  I  cannot  purchafe  even  that,  at 
the  expence  of  feelings  which  are  knit  with 
my  life.'' 

"  How  ?''  cried  the  Countefs,  "  Is  not 
your  name,  and  all  its  attendant  ideas,  an 

honour 
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honour  that  the  proudefl:  man  might 
boaft  ?'' 

Thaddeus  preffed  her  ladyfliip's  hand 
gratefully  to  his  heart. 

"  You  are  kind  !  very  ^ind  !  Yet,  I  can- 
not retract.  Confide,  dear  Lady  Tine- 
mouth,  in  the  juftice  of  my  refolution.  I 
could  not  bear  cald  pity ;  I  could  not  bear 
the  heartlefs  comments  of  people,  who,  pre- 
tending to  compaflion,  would  load  me  with 
a  heavier  fenfe  of  my  calamities.  Belides, 
there  are  perfons  in  England,  who  are  fo 
much  the  objefts  of  my  averfion,  that  I 
would  rather  die  than  have  them  know 
that  I  exift.  Therefore,  on  thefe  grounds, 
let  me  implore  you  to  preferve  my  fe- 
cret.'^ 

Lady  Tinemouth  faw  by  the  earneflnefs 
of  his  manner,  that  fhe  ought  to  comply  ; 
and,  without  further  hefitation,  promifed 
all  the  filence  on  the  fubjed:  which  he  could 
require. 

This  long,  moonlight  converfation,  by 
awakening  thofe  dormant  remembrances, 
which  were  cherifhed,  though  hidden  in  his 
bofom,  gave  birth  to  an  effort  of  imagina- 
tion. 
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tion,  that  painted  within  the  rapid  feriejJ^ 
of  his  tumultuous  dreams,  the  images 
of  every  being  whom  he  had  ever  lov- 
ed, or  now  continued  to  regard  with  in- 
tereft. 

Proceeding  next  morning  towards  Har- 
ley-ftreet,  he  pondered  on  what  had  hap- 
pened ;  and  pleafed  that*  he  had  though 
unpremeditatedly,  paid  the  juft  compliment 
of  his  entire  confidence,  to  the  uncommon 
friendfliip  of  the  countefs  ;  he  arrived  at 
Lady  Dundas's  door,  before  he  was  fenfible 
of  the  ground  he  had  paffed  over ;  and, 
in  a  few  minutes  afterwards  was  ufliered 
into  his  accuftomed  purgatory. 

When  the  fervant  opened  the  (ludy^ 
door,  Mifs  Euphemia  was  again  alone. 
Thaddeus  recoiled,  but  he  could  not  re- 
treat. 

"  Come  in,  Mr.  Conftantine,^*  cried 
the  little  beauty,  in  a  languid  tone ;  "  my 
fifter  is  gone  to  the  ridingTchool  with 
Mr.  Lafcelles.  Mifs  Beaufort  wanted  me 
to  drive  out  with  her  and  my  mother  j  but 
I  preferred  waiting  for  you.'* 

The 
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The  Count'bowed  ;  and,  almoft  retreat- 
ing  with  fear  of  what  might  next  be  faid, 
he.gladly  heard  a  thundering  knock  at  the 
.door,  andj  a  moment  after,  the  voice  of 
Mifs  Dundas  afcending  the  ftair-s. 

He  had  juft  opened  his  books,  when  fhe 
entered,  followed  by  her  lover.  Panting 
under  a  heavy  riding-habit,  flie  flung  her- 
felf  on  a  fofa,  and  began  to  vilify  "  the 
odious  heat  of  Fozard's  odious  place  j'* 
and  telling  Euphemia  fhe  would  play  truant 
to-day,  ordered  her  to  attend  to  her  lef- 
fons. 

Owing  to  the  warmth  of  the  weather, 
Thaddeus  came  out  this  morning  without 
boots ;  and  it  being  the  firfl  time  that  the 
fine  proportion  of  his  limb,  had  been  feen  by 
any  of  the  prefent  company,  excepting  Eu- 
phemia ;  Lafcelles,  burfling  with  a  difdain 
of  fuch  infignificant  diftinftions,  (which  he 
would  not  call  envy)  meafured  the  Count's 
beautiful  leg  with  his  infolent  eyes  ;  then, 
declaring  he  was  quite  in  a  furnace,  took 
the  corner  of  his  glove,  and  waving  it  to  and 
fro,  half  muttered,  "  Come  gentle  air.'* 

«  Tha 
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>"  ^he  fairer  Lafcelles  cries  T^  exclaim-  i 
eel  Euphemia,  looking  off  her  exercife.         i 

*^  What !  does  your  mafter  teach  you  \ 
,x^it  ?''  drawled  the  coxcomb^  with  a  par-  \ 
ticular  emphafis.  .; 

Thaddeus  affe^ling  not  to  hear,  contlnu-  \ 
cd  to  direft  his  pupil.  j 

The  indefatigable  Lafcelles  having  ob-  \ 
ferved  the  complacence  with  which  the  \ 
Count  always  regarded  Mi's  Beaufort,  de-  \ 
termined  the  goad  (hould  fret  ;  and  draw-  j 
ing  out  of  his  pocket  the  netting  which  he  i 
had  taken  the  night  before  from  Mary,  | 
exclaimed,  ^^  'Fore  Heaven,  here  is  my  | 
little  Beaufort's  purfe/*  \ 

Thaddeus  flarted,  and  uneonfcioufly  i 
looking  up,  beheld  the  well-known  work  j 
of  Mary,  dangling  in  the  hand  of  Lafcelles.  \ 
He  felt  feniations  unknown  to  him ;  his  ^i 
eyes  became  dim,  and  hardly  knowing  what  ; 
he  faw  or  faid,  he  purfued  the  lellbn  with  I 
encreafed  velocity.  ; 

The  malicious  puppy,  having  found  his  ] 
malice  take  effect  j  with  a  carelefs  air,  - 
threw  his  clumfy  limbs  on  the  vacant  part  of  \ 
fche  fbfa,  which  Mifs  Dundas  had  quitted  to  j 

feat  \ 
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feat  herfelf  nearer  the  window,  and  cried, 
in  a  voice  of  fudden  recqlleftion, 

*'  By  the  bye,  that  Mifs  Mary  Beaufort, 
when  ihc  chufesto  be  fmcere,  is  a  fad  little 
aiiftocrat/' 

**  You  may  as  well  tell  me,'*  replied  MIfs 
Dundas,  with  a  contemptuous  curl  df  her 
lip,   "  that  flie  is  the  Emprefs  of  Ruffia/' 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  cried  he,  raifing 
his  voice,  at  his  judgment  being  doubted; 
"  I  will  prove  it  to  you.  When  fhe  gave 
me  this  gew-gaw,''  added  he,  rumpling  the 
purfe  in  his  hand,  "  fhe  told  me  an  ever- 
lafling  (lory  about  fome  friend  of  hers, 
whofe  mufic-mafter,  having  miftaken  fome 
condefcenfions  on  her  part,  had  dared  to 
fnatch  a  kifs  from  her  fnowy  fingers  as 
they  were  flying  over  the  ftrings  of  her 
harp.  You  cannot  imagine  how  Beau- 
fort's pretty  eyes  blazed  as  (lie  related  this 
tale;  I  verily  believe,  had  it  been  .herfelF, 
(he  would  have  given  poor  Tweedledum  a 
flourifli  acrofs  the  cheek." 

Mifs  Dundas  laughed. 

"  Thefe  energetic  young  ladies,  poffefs 
not  the  gentleft  paffions  in  the  world  ;  and 

after 
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after  Mifs  Beaufort's  outrageous  fally  lafl: 
night  to  you,  I  fliould  not  wonder  at  any 
indecorum  fhe  might  commit/^ 
'  '^  Outrageous  to  me  !"  echoed  the  fop, 
dipping  the  end  of  the  netting,  into  Diana's 
lavender  bottle  and  dabbing  his  temples^ 
*^  She  was  always  too  civil  by  half.  I  hate 
forward  girls.*' 

Thaddeus  fliut  the  large  didionary  that 
lay  before  him,  with  a  violence  that  made 
the  puppy  ftart;  and  rifmg  haftily  from  his 
chair,  with  a  face  as  red  as  crimfon,  was 
taking  up  his  hat,  when  the  door  opened, 
and  Mary  appeared. 

A  white  chip  hat  was  refting  lightly  on 
the  glittering  trefles  which  waved  over  her 
forehead  j  whilft  her  lace-fliade,  gently 
difcompofed  by  the  air,  half  veiled,  and 
half  revealed,  her  graceful  figure.  She 
entered  with  a  fmile,  and  walking  up  to^ 
the  fide  of  the  table  where  Thaddeus  was 
Handing,  enquired  after  his  friend's  health. 
He  anfwered  her  in  a  voice  unufually  agi- 
tated.  All  that  he  had  been  told  by  the 
Countefs  of  her  favourable  opinion  of  him  $ 
and  the  flander  he  had  juft  heard  from 

Diana's 
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Diana's  lover,  were  at  once  prefent  to  his 
mind. 

He  was  yet  fpeaking,  when  Mifs  Beau- 
fort cafually  looking  towards  the  other  fide 
of  the  room,  faw  her  purfe  ftili  afting  the 
part  of  a  handkerchief,  in  the  hand  of 
My.  Lafcelles. 

«  Look,  Mr.  Conftantine/'  faid  fhe, 
gaily  tapping  his  arm  with  her  para- 
fol,  "  how  the  moft  precious  things  may 
be  degraded !  There  is  the  netting  that 
you  have  fo  often  admired,  and  which  I 
intended  for  Lady  Tinemouth's  pocket, 
debafed  to  do  the  office  of  Mr.  Lafcelles's 
napkin." 

"  You  gave  it  to  him,  Mifs  Beaufort,'" 
cried  Mifs  Dundas ;  "  and  after  that,  furely 
he  may  ufe  it  as  he  values  it  !*' 

"  If  I  could  have  given  it  to  Mr.  Laf- 
celles, Madam,  I  (hould  hardly  have  taken 
notice  of  its  fate." 

Mifs  Dundas,  believing  what  her  lover 
had  advanced,  was  difpleafed  at  Mary,  for 
having  by  prefents,  interfered  with  any  of 
her  danglers,  and  rather  angrily  replied, 
"  Mr.  Lafcelles  faid  you  gave  it  to  him  ; 

and 
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and  certainly  you  would  not  infinuate  at 
word  againft  his  veracity  ?'' 

"  No^not  infinuate^'  returned  Mifs  Beau- 
fort, "  but  qffirniy  that  he  has  forgotten 
his  veracity  at  lead  in  this  ftatement." 

Lafcelles  yawned, — ^^  Lord  blefs  me, 
ladies,  how  you  quarrel !  You  will  difturb 
Monfieur.'* 

"•'  Mr.  Conftantine,"  returned  Mary, 
blufhing  with  indignation,  "  cannot  be 
difturbed  by  nonfenfe.'^ 

Thaddeus  again  took  his  hat :  bow- 
ing to  his  lovely  champion,  with  an  ex- 
preflion  of  countenance,  which  he  little 
fufpefted  had  paffed  from  his  heart  to  his 
eyes,  he  was  preparing  to  take  his  leave, 
when  Euphemia  requefted  him  to  inform 
her  whether  flie  had  folded  down  the  right 
pages  for  the  next  exercife.  He  drew 
near,  and  was  leaning  over  her  chair  to 
look  at  the  book,  when  fhe  whifpered, 
**  Don't  be  hurt  at  what  Lafcelles  fays ; 
he  is  always  jealous  of  any  body  who  is 
handfomer  than  himfelf." 

Thaddeus  bowed  to  her  with  a  face  of 

fcarlet ;  for,  on  meeting  the  eyes  of  Mary, 

he 
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lie  faw  that  flie  had  heard  this  intended 
comforter  as  well  as  himfelf ;  and,  utter- 
ing a  few  incoherent  fentences  to  both 
ladies,  he  hurried  out  of  the  room. 
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rj^HE  Count  Sobiefki  was  prevented  from  \ 
■*•  paying  his  cuftomary  vifit,  next  morn-  \ 
tng  in  Harley-ftreet,  by  the  fudden  illnefs  I 
of  the  general,  who,  at  feven  o'clock,  ] 
had  been  ftruck  with  a  fit  of  the  pally. 

When  Dr,  Cavendifh  beheld  the  poor  ^ 
old  man  ftretched  along  the  bed,  and  1 
hardly  exhibiting  figns  of  life,  he  pro-  ; 
nounced  it  to  be  a  death-ftroke.  At  this  \ 
fentence,  Thaddeus  turning  deadly  pale,  j 
ftaggered  to  a  feat,  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  i 
the  altered  features  of  his  friend.  Dr.  i 
Cavendifh  took  his  hand.  ] 

"  Recoiled  yourlelf,  my  dear  Sirll 
Happen  when  it  will,  his  death  muft  be  \ 
a  releafe.  But  do  not  expeft  it  for  Ibme  j 
time ;  he  may  yet  linger  a  week  or  a  fort-j 
night.''  I 

"  Not  in  pain,  I  hope !"  laid  Thaddeus,  ■ 
rifing.  i 

«  No  ;'"i 


THADDEU5    OF    WARSAW.  121 

*^  No  ;"  returned  the  doftor,  "  pro^ 
bably  he  will  remain  as  you  now  fee  him, 
and  expire  like  the  laft  glimmer  of  a  dying 
taper. '^ 

The  benevolent  Cavendifli  proceeded  to 
give  particular  diredions,  to  Thaddeus^ 
and  Mrs.  Robfon  who  promifer?  to  ad  as 
nurfe ;  and  then  with  regret  left  the  ftunncd 
Comit  to  the  melancholy  talk  of  watching 
by  the  bed-fide  of  his  venerable  friend. 

Thaddeus  now  retained  no  thought  that 
was  not  rivetted  on  the  emaciated  form 
.before  him.  Whilft  the  unconfcious  in- 
valid ftruggled  for  refpiration,  he  liftened 
to  his  fhort  and  convulfed  breathing, 
with  fenfations  which  feemed  to  tear  the 
firings  of  his  own  bread.  Unable  to 
bear  it  longer,  he  moved  oppofite  to  the 
fire,  and  feating  himfelf,  with  his  pallid 
face  and  aching  head  fupported  on  his 
arm,  which  refted  on  a  plain  deal  table,  he 
remained,  meeting  no  other  fufpenfion 
from  deep  meditation,  than  the  now  and 
then  appearance  of  Mrs.  Robfon  on  tip-» 
toes,  peeping  in,  and  inquiring  whether  he 
wanted  any  thing. 

VOL.  III.  G  Froni 
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'  ^  From  this  deprefling  reverie,  he  was  ; 
aroufed  next  morning  at  nine  o'clock,  by  \ 
the  entrance  of  Dr.  Cavendilh.  Thaddeus  j 
feized  his  hand  with  the  eagernefs  of  ' 
anxiety, — "  he  has  not  been  worfe,  my  \ 
dear  Sir  ,  may  I  hope  that ^^  ] 

The  dodor,  not  fuffering  him  to  finifli  \ 
with  what  he  hoped,  fhook  his  head,  and  ] 
waving  his  hand  in  fign  of  the  vanity  of  that  i 
hope,  advanced  to  the  bed  of  the  genera),  i 
and  felt  his  pulfe.  His  opinion  exaftly  : 
coincided  with  what  he  had  declared  be-  \ 
fore,  differing  only  in  one  particular,  that  i 
he  now  faw  no  abfolute  threatenings  of  an  I 
imniediate  diflblution.  j 

,"  Poor  ButzouP'  faid  Thaddeus,  as  • 
the  doftor  withdrew,  putting  the  general's  \ 
motionlefe  hand  to  his  quivering  lips,  "  I  i 
never  will  leave  thee !  I  will  watch  by  thee,  ^ 
thou  lad  relic  of  my  country  P'  '] 

With  anguifli  at  his  heart,  he  wrote  a  i 
few  hafty  lines  to  the  countels :  Then  j 
addreffing  Mils  Dundas,  he  offered  as  the  | 
reafon  for  his  late  and  continued  abfence,  I 
the  danger  of  his  friejid.  ^ 

•I 
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His  note  found  Mifs  Dundas  attended 
by,  her  conftant  (hadow  Mr.  Lafcelles, 
Lady  Viiliers,  and  two  or  three  more  fine 
ladies  and  gentlemea,  befides  Euphemia 
and  Mifs  Beaufort,  who,  with  penfive 
countenances,  were  waiting  the  arrival  of 
its  writer. 

When  Mifs  Dundas  had  taken  the  billat 
off  the  filver  falver  on  which  her  man 
prefented  it,  and  had  looked  at  the  fuper- 
fcription,  fhe  threw  it  into  the  lap  of  Lat 
celles. 

'^  There,*'  cried  (he,  *'  is  an  excufe,  I 
fuppofe,  from  Mr.  Conftantine,  for  his 
impertiftence  in  not  coming  here  yefter- 
day.     Read  it  Lafcelles." 

*'  Tore  Gad,  1.  wouldn't  touch  it  for 
an  earldom  !*'  exclaimed  the  affefted  pup- 
py, jerking  it  on  the  table,  "  It  might 
iufeft  me  with  the  hypochondriacs.  Pray, 
Phemy,  do  you  perufe  it." 

Euphemia,  in  her  eagernefs  to  learn 
what,  had  detained  Mr.  Conflantine,  ne- 
glefted  the  infolence  of  the  requeft,  andy 
haftily  breaking  the  feal,  read  as  follows : 


I 
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"  Mr.  Conftantlne  hopes  that  a  fudden 
and  dangerous  diforder,  which  has  attack- 
ed  the  life  of  a  very  dear  friend  with 
whom  he  relides,  will  be  a  fufBcient  appeal 
to  the  humanity  of  the  Mifs  Dundases, 
and  obtain  his  pardon  for  relinquifliing  the 
honour  of  attending  them  yefterday  and 
to-day/' 

"  Dear  me  !'*  cried  Euphemia,  piteouf- 
ly,  ^*  how  forry  I  am !  I  dare  fay,  it  is 
that  white-haired  old  gentleman  we  faw 
in  the  Park.  You  remember,  Mary,  he 
was  fick  ?'' 

'^  Probably,''  returned  Mifs  Beaufort, 
with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  agitated  hand- 
writing of  Thaddeus. 

"  Throw  the  letter  into  the  ftreet, 
PhemyP'  cried  Mifs  Dundas,  afFefting 
fudden  terror,  "  Who  knows  but  what  it 
is  a  fever  the  man  has  got,  and  we  may 
all  catch  our  deaths.** 

"  Heaven  forbid  !*'  exclaimed  Mary,  in 
a  voice  of  real  alarm :  but  it  was  for  Thad- 
deus ;  not  fear  of  any  infeflion  which  the 
paper  might  bring  to  herfelf. 

"  Lafcelles, 
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**  Lafcelles,  take  away  the  filthy  fcrawl 
from  Phemy.  How  can  you  be  fo  head- 
ftrong,  child  ?"  cried  Diana,  fnatching  the 
letter  from  her  fifter,  and  throwing  it  out 
of  the  window,  "  I  declare  you  are  fuf- 
ficient  to  provoke  a  faint/* 

*'  Then,  you  may  keep  your  temper, 
Di,"  returned  Euphemia,  with  a  fneer, 
*^  you  are  far  enough  from  that  title." 

Mifs  Dqndas  made  a  very  angry  re- 
ply, which  was  retaliated  with  another ; 
and  a  ftill  more  noify  and  difagreeable 
altercation  might  have  taken  place,  had  not 
a  good  humoured  lad,  a  brother-in-law  of 
Lady  Villiers,  in  hopes  of  calling  off  the 
attention  of  the  fillers,  exclaimed,  "  Blefs 
me,  Mifs  Dundas,  your  little  dog  has  pull- 
ed a  folded  fheet  of  paper  from  under  that 
ftand  of  flowers  !  Perhaps  it  may  be  of 
confequence  !'* 

"  Fly !  Take  it  up,  George  !*'  cried 
Lady  Villiers,  "  Efop  will  tear  it  to  atoms 
whilftyou  are  afking  queftions/* 

After  a  chace  round   the  room,   over 

chairS;  and  through  tables,  George  Villiers 
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at  length  plucked  the  devoted  piece  of  pa- 
per  out  of  the  dog's  rnouth  ;  and,  as  Mifs 
Beaufort  was  gathering  up  her  working 
materials,  to  leave  the  room,  opened  it, 
and  cried,  in  a  voice  of  triumph,  *'  By 
Jove !  It  is  a  copy  of  verfes  !** 

"  Verfes  !''  demanded  Euphemia,  feel- 
ing in  her  pocket,  and  colouring,  ^^  Let 
me  fee  them.'* 

"  That  you  fha'nt,"  roared  Lafcelles, 
catching  them  out  of  the  bpy's  hand, 
'*  if  they  be  your  writing,  we  will  have 
them.'' 

^'  Help  me,  Mary  !''  cried  Euphemia, 
turning  to  Mifs  Beaufort,  "  I  know  that 
nobody  is  a  poet  in  this  houfe,  but  my  • 
felf.  They  muit  be  mine,  and  I  will  have 
them/* 

"  Surely,  Mr.  Lafcelles,'*  faid  Mary, 
compaifionating  the  poor  girl's  anxiety, 
"  you  will  not  be  fo  rude  as  to  detain  them 
from  their  right  owner  ?'* 

"  O !  but  I  will,*'  cried  he,  mounting 
on  a  table,  to  get  out  of  Euphemia^s 
reach,   who  now,  half  crying,   tried   to 

fnatch 
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fnatch  at  the  paper.    "  Let  me  alone,  Mifs 
Pheiny.     I  will  read  them ;   fo  here  goes 

Mifs  Dundas  laughed  at  her  fifter's  con- 
fufed  looks,  whilft  Lafcelles  prepared  to 
read,  in  a  loud  voice,  the  following  verfes. 
They  had  been  haftily  fcribbled  in  pencil  by 
Thaddeus,  a  long  time  ago ;  who  having 
put  them  by  miftake,  with  fome  other 
papers,  into  his  pocket,  had  dropped 
them  next  day,  in  taking  out  his  hand- 
kerchief at  Lady  Dundas's.  Lafcelles 
cleared  his  throat  with  three  hems,  then 
raifmg  his  right  hand  with  a  flourifh  of 
adion,  in  a  very  pompous  tone,  began— 

"  Like  one,  whom  Etna's  torrent  fires  have  Tent 
Far  from  the  land,  where  his  firil  youth  was  fpent; 
Who,  inly  drooping,  on  a  foreign  Ihore 
Broods  over  fcenes,  which  charm  his  eyes  no  more  ; 
And  while  his  country's  ruin  wakes  the  groan. 
Yearns  for  the  buried  hut,  he  callM  his  own. 
So  driv'n,  O  Poland  !    from  thy  ravag'd  plains. 
So  mourning  o'er  thy  fad,  but  lov'd  remains, 
A  friendlefs  wretch,  /wander  through  the  world, 
From   Fame,    from  Grandeur,   and  from  Comfort 
hurl'd  I 

G  4  O  !  not. 
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O  !^  not,  that  each  long  night  my  weeping  eyes 
Sink  into  Sleep,  unlull'd  by  Pity's  fighs  ; 
Not,  that  in  bitter  tears  my  bread  is  fleepM  ; 
Tears  drawn  by  infalt  on  my  forrows  heap'd  t 
Not,  that  my  thoughts  recall  a  mother's  grave  ;-*- 
Recall  the  fire  I  would  have  died  to  fave, 
Who  fell  before  me^  bleeding  on  the  field, 
Whilil  I  in  vain  oppofed  the  fruitlefs  fhield  : — 
Ah  1  not  for  thefe  I  grieve  !  — Tho'  mental  vvoe 
More  deadly  Rill,  fcarce  Fancy's  felf  coald  know. 
O'er  want  and  private  griefs  the  foul  can  clicab^ 
Virtue  fubdues  the  one,  the  other  Time  ;  — 
But,  at  his  country's  fail,. the  patriot  feels 
A  grief,  no  time,  no  drug,  no  reafon,  heals. — 
Mem'ryl   remorfelefs  murderer  1   whofe  voice 
Kills  as  it  founds;  who  never  fays,  rejoice  ! 
To  my  deferted  heart,  by  joy  forgot ; 
Thou  pale,  thoa  midnight  fpeclre,  haunt  me  not  1 
Thou  doii  but  point  to  wnere  fublimeiy  Cutidi 
A  glorious  temple  rear'd  by  Freedom's  hands, 
Circled  with  palms  and  laurels,  crown*d  with  light. 
Darting  Truth's  piercing  fun  on  mortal  fight: 
Then,  rulbing  on,  leagued  fiends  of  hellilh  birth. 
Levelling  the  mighty  fabric  with  the  earth  ! 
Slept  the  red  boh  of  Vengeance  in  that  hour. 
When  virtuous  Freedom  fell  the  Have  of  Power  I 
Slumber'd  the  God  of  Jul^'ice  I  that  no  brand 
Blalled,  with  blazing  wing,  tije  impious  bind  ! — ■ 
Dread  God  of  Joftjce  1    to  thy  will  I  kneel, 
Tho'  ftiil  roy  filial  heart  muft  bleed  and  feel, 
Tho'  ftill  the  proud  convulfive  throb  will  rife. 
When  fools  my  country's  wrongs  and  woes  defpife ; 
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When  lovv-foul'd  Pomp,  mean  Wealth,  that  pity  gives, 
Which  Virtue  ne'er  beftows,  and  ne'er  receives, — 
That  Pity,  ftabbing  where  it  vaunts  to  cure. 
Which  barbs  the  dart  of  Want,  and  makes  it  fure  ;— 
How  far  remov'd  from  what  the  feeling  breaft. 
Yields  boaftlefs,  quench'd  in  fighs,  to  the  diilrefsM  I 
Which  whifpers  fympathy,  with  tender  fear» 
And  almoft  dreads  to  pour  its  balmy  tear,— . 
But  fuch  I  know  not  now— unfeen,  alone, 
I  breathe  the  heavy  figh,  I  draw  tlie  groan; 
And  madd'ning,  turn  to  days  of  livelieftjoy. 
When  o'er  my  native  hills  I  caft  mine  eye. 
And  faid  exulting, — '*  Free  men  here  fhall  fow 
**  The  feed,  that  foon  in  tofiing  gold  fhall  glow  I 
*•  While  Plenty,  led  by  Liberty ,"111311  rove 
•*  Gay  and  rejoicing,  through  the  land  they  love; 
**  And  'mid  their  loaded  vines,  the  peafant  fee 
*•  Kis  wife,  his  children,breathing  out— we're  free  T' 
But  now,  O  wretched  land  !    above  thy  plains. 
Half  viewlefs  thro'  the  gloom,  vaft  Horror  reigns. — • 
No  happy  peafant  o'er  his  blazing  hearth. 
Devotes  the  fupper-hour  to  love  and  mirth ; 
No  flowers  on  Liberty's  pure  altar  bloom, 
Alas  1   they  wither  now,  and  flrew  her  tomb  I  — 
From  the  great  Book  of  Nations  fiercely  rent. 
My  country's  page  to  Lethe's  flream  is  fent — 
O  !   fent  in  vain  ! — Th'  hifloric  mufe  fhall' raife. 
O'er  wrong'd  Sarmatia's  caufe,  the  voice  of  praifCj, 
Shall  fmg  her  nobly  ftruggling,  e'en  in  death  ; 
But  blaft  her  royal  robbers'  bloody  wreath  *!'* 


f  Thefe  lines  were  fumifh'd  by  a  friend. 
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"  It  muft  be  Conflantine's !''  cried 
Euphemia  in  a  voice  of  furprized  delight, 
when  the  reader  had  finifhed,  and  fpring- 
ing  up  to  take  the  paper  out  of  his  hand. 

*^  I  dare  fay  it  is/'  anfwered  the  ill- 
natured  Lafcelles,  holding  it  above  his  head, 
*'  Comcj  you  fhall  have  it,  only  firft  let  us 
hear  it  again ;  it  is  fo  mighty  pretty,  fo 
very  lackadaifical!" 

"  Give  it  me,**  cried  Euphemia,  quite 
angry. 

"  Don't  Lafcelles,'*  exclaimed  Mifs 
Dundas ;  "  the  man  muft  be  a  perfeft 
ideot  to  write  fuch  rhodomontade.** 

*'0!  It  is  deleftable  !'*  returned  her 
lover,  opening  the  paper  again,  *'  It  would 
make  a  charming  ditty  !  Come,  I  will  fing 
it.  Shall  it  be  to  the  tune  of  The  Babes  in 
the  Woody  or  Chevy  Chace,  or  The  Beggar 
of  Bethnal  Green  V^ 

"  Senfelefs,  unfeeling  wretch  I"  ex- 
claimed  Mary,  rifing  from  her  chair, 
where  {he  had  been  ftriving  to  fubdue  thofe 
emotions,  with  which  every  line  in  the 
poem  bad  poflcfTed  her  heart, 

«  Brute!'' 
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**  Brute  !"  cried  the  enraged  Euphemia. 
taking  courage  at  Mifs  Beaufort's  unufual 
warmth,  "  I  will  have  the  paper/* 

"  You  (han't/'  anfwered  the  malicious 
coxcomb;  and,  raifing  his  arms  higher 
than  her  reach,  he  tore  it  into  a  hundred 
pieces. 

At  this  fight,  Mary  no  longer  able  to 
contain  herfelf,  rufhed  out  of  the  room ; 
and  hurrying  to  her  own  chamber,  threw 
herfelf  upon  the  bed,  where  fhe  gave  way 
to  a  paroxyfm  of  tears,  that  (hook  her  al- 
moft  to  fufFocation. 

During  the  firftburft  of  her  indignation, 
her  agitated  fpirit  breathed  every  appella- 
tion of  abhorrence  and  reproach,  on  La- 
fcelles  and  his  malignant  miftrefs.  Then, 
wiping  her  flowing  eyes,  fhe  faid,  "  Yet, 
can  I  wonder,  when  I  compare  Conftantine 
with  what  they  are  ?  The  man  who  dares 
to  be  virtuous  and  great,  and  appear  fo, 
arms  the  felf-Iove  of  all  common  cha- 
rafters  againft  him/* 

Such  being  her  meditations,  (he  refufed 

to  join  the  family  at  dinner ;  and,  it  was 
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not  till  evening,  that  fhe  felt  herfelf  at  all 
able  to  treat  the  ill-natured  groupe  with 
decent  civility. 

The  next  morning,  Mifs  Beaufort  (to 
avoid  fpending  more  hours  than  were  ab- 
folutely  neceflary,  in  the  company  of  a 
woman  whom  fhe  now  loathed ;)  bor- 
rowed Lady  Dundas's  fedan  chair,  and, 
ordering  it  to  Lady  Tinemouth's,  found  her 
ladyfhip,  at  home,  alone,  and  evidently 
much  agitated. 

"  I  intrude  on  you,  Lady  Tinemouth  V 
faid  Mary,  obferving  her  looks,  and  with- 
drawing from  the  offered  feat. 

"  No,  my  dear  Mifs  Beaufort,'*  replied 
her  ladyfhip,  when  the  fervant  clofed  the 
door,  'M  am  glad  you  are  come.  I  affure 
you,  I  have  few  pleafures  in  folltude.  Read 
that  letter,*'  added  fhe,  putting  one  into 
the  hand  of  Mary,  '*  it  has  juft  conveyed 
one  of  the  cruelleft  ftabs  that  ever  was  of- 
fered from  afon  to  the  heart  of  his  mother. 
Read  it ;  and  you  will  not  be  furprifed  at 
finding  me  in  the  ftate  you  fee.*' 

The 
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The  Countefs  looked  on  her  paralyfed 
hands  as  fhe  fpoke ;  and  Mary,  taking  the 
paper  from  her,  fat  down,  and  read  to  her- 
felf  the  following  letter* 

*'  To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Countefs 
of  Tinemouth. 

*«  Madam, 

"  I  am  commiffioned  by  the  Earl,  my 
father,  to  inform  you,  that  if  ypu  have  loft 
all  regard  for  your  own  charafter,  he  con- 
fiders  that  fome  refpeft  is  due  to  the  mother 
of  his  fon  J  therefore,  he  watches  your  con- 
duft- 

^«  He  has  been  apprifed  of  your  frequent 
meetings  during  thefe  many  months,  in 
Grofvenor  Place,  and  at  other  people's 
houfes,  with  an  obfcure  foreigner,  your 
declared  lover.  The  Earl  wilhed  to  fup- 
pofe  this  falfe,  till  your  fhamelefs  behaviour 
became  fo  flagrant,  that  he  efteems  it  nei- 
ther worthy  of  doubt  nor  indulgence. 

"  With  his  own  eyes  he  faw  you,  four 
nights  ago,  alone  with  this  man  in  Hyde 
Park.     Such  demonftration  is  dreadful. 

Your 
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Your  proceedings  are  abominable ;  and,  if 
you  do  not,  without  further  parley,  fet  off 
either  to  Craighall  in  Cornwall,  or  the 
Wolds,  you  fhall  receive  a  letter  from  my 
fifter  as  well  as  myfelf,  to  tell  the  diftio- 
noured  Lady  Tinemouth,  how  much  flie 
merits  her  daughter's  contempt,  added  to 
that  of 

Harwold." 

*^  And  what  do  yoti  mean  to  do,  my 
dear  Madam  ?"  inquired  Mary,  fhocked  at 
this  inftance  of  an  ingratitude  difgraceful  to 
human  nature. 

"  I  will  obey  my  Lord  and  his  children,** 
returned  the  Countefs  burfting  into  tears, 
*'  My  laft  aftion  fhall  be  in  obedience  to 
their  will.  I  cannot  live  long  ;  and  when 
I  am  dead,  perhaps  the  Earl's  vigilance 
may  be  fatisfied;  perhaps,  fome  kind  friend 
may  then  plead  my  caufe  in  my  daughter's 
heart.  One  cruel  line  from  her  would  kill 
me.  I  will  at  leaft  avoid  the  completion 
of  that  threat,  by  leaving  town  to-morrow 
night.'* 

•*So 
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"  So  foon !  But  I  hope  not  to  Corn- 
wall?'' 

"  No,"  replied  her  ladyflilp,  **  Craig- 
hall  is  too  near  Plymouth.  I  fhall  deter- 
mine on  the  Wolds.  Yet,  why  fliould  I 
have  a  choice  ?  It  is  almofl:  a  matter  of  in- 
difference to  what  fpot  I  am  baniflied ;  in 
what  place  I  am  to  die.  Any  where,  I  (hall 
be  equally  remote  from  a  friend.*' 

Mary's  heart  was  oppreffed  when  fhe 
entered  the  room ;  Lady  Tinemouth's 
forrows  feemed  to  give  her  a  licence  to 
weep.  She  took  her  ladyfhip's  hand,  and 
with  difficulty  fobbed  out  this  inarticulate 
offer,  "  Take  me,  dear  Lady  Tinemouth  !  I 
am  fure  my  guardian  will  be  happy  to  per- 
mit me  to  be  with  you,  where,  and  how 
long  you  like.'* 

"  Dear  Mary,"  replied  the  Countefs, 
kifTing  her  wet  cheek,  "  I  thank  you  from 
my  heart ;  but  I  cannot  take  fo  ungenerous 
an  advantage  of  your  goodnefs,  as  to  con- 
fign  your  tender  nature  to  the  haraffing 
tafk  of  attending  on  forrow  and  ficknefs. 
How  ftrangely  different  may  even  amicable 
difpofitions  be  tempered !  Maria  Egerton  is 

better 
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better  framed  for  fuch  an  office.  Kind  as 
Ihe  IS,  the  hilarity  of  her  difpofition  does  not 
allow  the  fympathy  fhe  bellows  on  others, 
either  to  injure  her  mind  or  her  body/* 

Mary  interrupted  her.  "  I  (hould  be 
grieved,  my  dear  Countefs,  to  believe,  that 
my  very  aptitude  to  ferve  my  friends,  will 
prove  the  firft  reafon  why  I  fhould  be  de- 
nied that  pleafure.  It  is  only  in  fcenes  of 
afflidion  that  friendfliip  is  tried  and  declares 
its  truth.  If  Mifs  Egerton  were  not  going 
with  you,  I  (hould  certainly  infift  on  putting 
my  affedion  to  that  ordeal/* 

'^  You  miftake,'  my  fweet  friend,**  re- 
turned her  ladyfhip,  "  Maria  is  forbidden 
to  remain  any  longer  with  me.  You  have 
overlooked  the  poftfcript  to  Lord  Har- 
wold's  letter,  elfe  you  muft  have  feen  the 
whole  of  my  cruel  fituation.  Turn  over 
the  leaf." 

Mifs  Beaufort  opened  the  fheet,  and  read 
thefe  few  lines,  which  being  written  on  the 
interior  part  of  the  paper,  had  efcaped  her 
fight. 

'*  Go  where  you  will,  it  is  our  efpecial 
injundion  that  you  leave  a  Mifs  Egerton 

behind 
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behind  you  ;  whom  we  hear  has  been  the 
ambaffadrefs  in  this  fhocking  intrigue.  If 
we  learn  that  you  difobey,  and  perfift  in 
fuch  audacity,  it  fhall  be  worfe  for  you  ia 
every  refpeft;  as  it  will  convince  us  beyond 
a  poffibility  of  doubt,  how  uniform  is  the 
turpitude  of  your  conduft." 

Lady  Tinemouth  grafped  Mifs  Beau- 
fort's hand,  as  flie  threw  the  barbarous 
fcrawl  on  the  table.  "  And  that,  Mary, 
is  from  the  fon  for  whom  I  felt  all  a  mo- 
ther's agonies ;  all  a  mother's  love  !  Had 
he  died  the  firfl:  hour  in  which  he  faw  the 
light,  what  a  mafs  of  guilt  might  he  not 
have  efcaped !  It  is  he,"^  added  (he  in  a 
lower  voice,  and  looking  wildly  round, 
"  that  breaks  my  heart.  I  could  have 
borne  his  father's  perfidy ;  but,  infult,  op- 
prefliou,  from  my  child  1  Oh,  Mary,  you 
know  not  its  bitternefs  !" 

Mar}^  could  only  anfwer  with  her  tears* 
After  a  paufe  of  near  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,   in  which  the    Countefs   ftrove    to 
tranquillize  her  fpirits,  <he  refumed  in  a 
more  c©mpofed  voice. 

"  Excufe 
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"  Excufe  me  for  an  inftant,  my  dear 
Mifs  Beaufort ;  I  mud  write  to  Mr.  Con- 
ftantine.  I  have  yet  to  inform  him  that 
my  abfence  is  to  be  added  to  his  other  mif- 
fortunes." 

With  her  eyes  raining  dov^  upon  the 
paper,  fiie  took  up  a  pen,  and  having  haf- 
tily  written  a  few  lines,  was  fealing  them, 
when  Mary  looking  up,  hardly  confcious 
of  the  words  which  efcaped  her  lips,  faid, 
with  anguifhed  eagernefs,  "  Lady  Tine- 
mouth,  you  know  much  of  that  noble  and 
unhappy  young  man?"  Her  eye  irrefo- 
lutely,  and  her  cheek  glowing,  awaited  the 
anfwer  of  the  Gountefs,  who  for  a  moment 
continued  to  gaze  on  the  letter  Ihe  held  in 
her  hand  as  iif  in  profound  thought ;  then 
all  at  once  raifmg  her  head,  and  regarding 
the  now  down-caft  face  of  Mary,  with  ten- 
dernefs,  replied  in  a  tone  which  conveyed 
the  deep  intereft  of  her  heart. 

"  I  do  Mary.  He  has  repofed  his  griefs 
in  my  friendfhip  and  honour,  therefore,  I 
muft  hold  them  facred.'^ 

'«  I  will  not  alk  you  to  betray  them," 
returned  Mary  in  a  faultering  voice, "  Yet, 

I  cannot 
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I  cannot  help  lamenting  his  fufferings,  and 
cfteeming  the  fortitude  with  which  he  fup- 
ports  his  fall/' 

The  Countefs  looked  ftedfaftly  on  her 
fluftuating  countenance.  "  Has  Conftan- 
tine,  my  dear  Mifs  Beaufort,  infinuated  to 
you,  that  he  ever  was  otherwife  than  as 
he  now  appears  ?" 

Mary  could  not  reply.  She  would  not 
truft  her  lips  with  words,  but  fhook  her 
head  in  fign  that  he  had  not.  Lady  Tine- 
mouth  was  too  well  read  in  the  human 
heart,  to  doubt  for  an  inftant,  the  caufe  of 
Mifs  Beaufort's  queftion  and  confequent 
emotion.  Feeling,  that  fomething  was  due 
to  an  anxiety  fo  difmterefted  and  noble, 
file  took  her  paffive  hand,  and  faid,  "  Mary, 
you  have  guefled  rightly.  Though  I  atn 
not  authorized  to  tell  you  the  real  name  of 
Conftantine,  nor  the  particulars  of  his 
hiftory ;  let  this  fatisfy  your  generous  heart, 
that  it  can  never  be  more  honourably  em« 
ployed,  than  in  compaffionating  calamities 
which  ought  to  wreath  his  young  brows 
with  glory/' 

Mary's 
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Mary's  eyes  ftreamed  afrefh,  whilft  her 
exulting  foul  feemed  ready  to  rufh  from 
her  bofom. 

"  Mary  V  continued  the  Countefs, 
warmed  by  the  recolledion  of  his  excel- 
lence ;  "  You  have  no  need  to  blufh  at  the 
interefl:  which  you  take  in  this  amiable 
Conftantine  !  Every  trial  of  fpiric  which 
could  have  tortured  youth  or  manhood, 
has  been  endured  by  him  with  the  firmnefs 
of  a  hero.  Ah,  my  fweet  friend/*  added 
the  Countefs,  preffing  the  hand  of  the  con- 
fufed  Mary,  who,  afhamed,  and  confcious 
that  her  behaviour  betrayed  how  dearly  (he 
confidered  him,  had  covered  her  face  with 
her  handkerchief;  "  when  you  are  difpofed 
to  believe  that  a  man  is  as  great  as  his  titles 
and  demands  alTert,  examine  with  a  nice 
obfervance,  whether  his  pretenfions  be  real 
or  artificial.  Imagine  him  difrobed  of  fplen- 
dor,  and  ftruggling  with  the  world's  incle- 
mencies. If  his  charafter  cannot  (land  this 
ordeal,  he  is  only  a  pageant  of  pornp^  in- 
flated and  garniflied  ;  and  it  is  reafonable  to 
punifti  his  arrogance  with  contempt.  But, 
on  the  reverfe,  when  like  Conftantine,  he 

rifes 
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tifes  from  the  aflies  of  his  fortunes  in  a 
brighter  blaze  of  virtue;  then,  deareft  girl," 
cried  the  Countefs  encircling  her  with  her 
arms,  "  it  is  the  fweeteft  privilege  of 
lovelinefs,  to  confole  and  blefs  fo  rare  a 
being/* 

Mary  raifed  her  deluged  face  from  the 
bofom  of  her  friend  j  and,  clafping  her 
hands  together  with  trepidation  and  an- 
guifn,  implored  her  to  be  as  faithful  to  her 
fecret,  as  fhe  had  proved  herfelf  to  Con- 
ftantine's :  "  I  would  fooner  die,*'  added 
the  agitated  Mary,  '^  than  have  him  know 
my  rafhnefs,  perhaps  my  indelicacy !  Let 
me  pofTefs  his  efteem,  Lady  Tinemouth  ! 
Let  him  fuppofe,  that  I  only  e/ieem  him  1 
More,  I  fhould  fhrink  from ;  I  have  feen 
him  befet  by  fome  of  my  fex ;  and  to  be 
claflTed  with  them !  To  have  him  imagine 
that  my  afie£tion  is  like  theirs  !  I  could  not 
bear   it — I  entreat  you,  let   him  refpeft 


me!** 


The  impetuofity,  and  almofl  defpair, 
with  which  Mifs  Beaufort  uttered  thefe  in- 
coherent fentences,  pierced  to  the  foul  of 

Lady 
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Lady  Tinemouth.  How  different  was  the^ 
Ijpirit  of  this  pure  and  dignified  love,  to  the  ^ 
wild  paflion,  which  (he  had  leen  fbake  the  \ 
frame  of  Lady  Sara  Roos !  \ 

They  remained  filent  for  fome  time.        1 

"  May  I  fee  your  ladyfhip  to-morrow  ?*'  \ 
afked  Mary,  drawing  her  cloak  about-her.   | 

"  I  fear  not ;''  replied  the  Countefs,  '^  I  i 
leave  this  houfe  to-morrow." 

Mary  rofe ;  her  lips,  hands,  and  feet  j 
trembled  fo,  that  (he  could  hardly  ftand.  | 
Lady  Tinemouth  threw  her  arm  round  \ 
her  waift,  and  kifling  her  forehead,  laid,  i 
*'  Heaven  blefs  you,  my  dear  Mifs  Beau-  j 
fort !  May  all  the  wiflies  of  your  innocent  j 
heart  be  gratified  I"  \ 

The  Countefs  fupported  her  to  the  door.  \ 
Mary  hefitated  an  inftant,  then  flinging  \ 
her  fnowy  arms  over  her  ladyfhip's  neck,  i 
in  a  voice  fcarcely  audible,  articulated,  ■ 
*^  Only  tell  me!  Does  he  love  Euphe-  i 
mia?"  .  ^  I 

Lady  Tinemouth  {trained  her  to  her  | 
breaft  ;  "  No,  my  deareft  girl ;  I  am  cer-  | 
tain,  both  from  what  I  have  heard  him  fay,  \ 

*nd  ^ 
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and  obferved  in  his  eyes,  that  had  he  dared 
to  love  any  one,  you  would  have  been  the 
objedt  of  his  choice/' 

How  Mary  got  into  Lady  Dundas's 
chair,  flie  had  no  recolleftion,  fo  com- 
pletely was  flie  abforbed  in  the  recent  fcene. 
Her  mind  was  perplexed^  her  heart  ached ; 
and  flie  arrived  in  Harley  Street  fo  much 
difordered  and  unwell,  as  to  oblige  her  to 
retire  immediately  to  her  room,  with  the 
excufe  of  a  violent  pain  in  her  head. 

This  interview  with  Mifs  Beaufort,  in- 
duced Lady  Tinemouth  to  deflroy  the 
note  that  fhe  had  written  to  Thaddeus, 
purpofmg  before  night,  to  frame  another, 
better  calculated  to  produce  comfort  to  all 
parties.  What  flie  declared  to  Mary  re- 
fpefting  the  ftate  of  the  Count's  afFeftions, 
was  fmcere. 

She  had  early  penetrated  through  the  veil 
of  baflifulnefs,  with  which  Mifs  Beaufort 
had  obfcured  that  countenance,  fo  ufually 
the  tablet  of  her  foul.  The  Countefs  eafily 
tranftated  the  quick  receding  of  Mary's 
eye,  whenever  Thaddeus  turned  his  atten- 
tion towards  her  j  the  confufed  reply  that 

followed 
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followed  any  unexpefted  queftion  from  hi^  \ 
lips ;  and  above  all,  the  unheeded  fighs  i 
heaved  by  her,  when  he  left  the  room,  i 
or  when  his  name  was  mentioned  during  \ 
his  ablence.  Thefe  fymptoms  too  truly  \ 
revealed  to  Lady  Tinemouth,  the  ftate  of  J 
her  young  friend's^bofbm.  ; 

But  the  circumftances  being  different,  j 
her  obfervations  on  the  Count  were  not  j 
nearly  lb  conclufive.  Mary  had  abfolutely ' 
given  the  empire  of  her  happinefs,  with  her  i 
heart,  into  his  hands.  Thaddeus  wiftied,  j 
that  his  ruined  hopes  had  not  prevented  \ 
him  from  laying  his,  at  her  feet.  There- 1 
fore,  not  having  furrendered  his  imagina-'| 
tion  to  a  paflion,  which,  in  his  fituation,  he 
confidered  as  madnefs,  he  was  unembar- , 
raffed  in  her  pretence  ;  and,  regarding  her  ^ 
as  a  being  beyond  his  reach,  conceived  no  * 
fufpicions,  that  fhe  entertained  one  dearer  -J 
thought  of  him  than  what  mere  philan- 1 
thropy  could  authorife*  I 

He  contemplated  her  unequalled  beauty,  i 

graces,  talents,  and  virtues,  with  an  admi-  I 

ration  bordering  on  idolatry  ;  yet  his  heart ; 

flew  from  the  confeflion  that  he  loved  her:  < 

2  andj 
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and  It  was  not  until  reafon  demanded 
of  his  candour,  why  he  had  felt  a  pang 
on  feeing  Mary's  purfe  in  the  hands  of 
Mr.  Lafcelles,  that  with  a  glowing  cheek, 
he  owned  to  himfelf,  he  was  jealous  :  that 
although  he  had  not  prefumed  to  elevate 
one  wifh  towards  the  poffeflion  of  Mifs 
Beaufort ;  yet,  when  Lafcelles  flaunted 
her  name  on  his  tongue,  he  found  how 
poignant  would  be  the  wound  in  his 
peace,  fhould  flie  ever  give  her  hand  to 
another. 

Confounded  at  this  difcovery  of  a  paffion, 
the  feeds  of  which,  he  fuppofed  had  been 
crufhed  by  the  weight  of  his  misfortunes, 
he  proceeded  homewards,  with  fenfations 
not  far  differing  from  thofe  of  the  dreamer, 
who  finks  into  a  light  but  harafling  fluni- 
ber,  and,  full  of  terror,  doubts  whether  he 
be  fleeping  or  awake. 

The  fudden  illnefs  of  General  Butzou 
having  put  thefe  ideas  to  flight,  Thaddeus 
was  fitting  on  the  bed-fide,  with  his 
anxious  thoughts  fixed  on  the  pale  fpeftacle 
of  mortality  before  him,  when  Nancy 
brought  in  a  letter   from   the   Countefs. 

VOL,  III,  H  He 
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He  took  it,  and  going  to  the  window,  un- 
drew the  curtain,  where  he  read,  with 
mingled  pain  and  pleafure,  the  following 
epiftle. 

*'  To  Mr.  Con/iantine. 

"  I  know  not,  my  dear  Count,  when  I 
ihall.  be  permitted  to  fee  you  again;  per- 
haps never  on  this  fide  the  grave  ! 

"  Since  heaven  has  denied  me  the  ten- 
dernefs  of  my  own  children,  it  would  have 
been  a  comfort  to  me,  might  I  have  con- 
tinued to  acl  a  parent's  part  by  you.  Bi=it 
my. cruel  lord,  and  my  more  cruel  fon, 
jealous  of  the  confolation  I  meet  in  the 
fociety  of  my  few  intimate  friends,  com- 
mand  me  to  quit  London :  and  as  I  have 
ever  made  it  a  fyftem  to  obey  their  injunc- 
tions  ftriftly,  I  fliall  go. 

"  It  pierces  me  to  the  foul,  my  dear/on! 
(allow  my  maternal  heart  to  call  you  by 
that  name  !)  it  diftreffes  me  deeply,  that  I 
am  compelled  to  leave  the  place  where  you 
are :  neither  can  I  fee  you  prior  to  my 
departure,  for  I  quit  town  to-morrow  after- 
noon. 

"  Write 
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"  Write  to  me  often,  my  loved  Sobiefki: 
Your  letters  will  be  fome  alleviation  durinor 

o 

the  fulfilment  of  my  hard  duty. 

"  Wear  the  enclofed  gold  chain  for  my 
fake;  it  is  one  of  two  given  me  a  long 
time  ago  by  Mifs  Beaufort.  If  I  have  not 
greatly  miftaken  you,  the  prefent  will^  now 
poflefs  a  double  value  in  your  eftima- 
tion :  indeed  it  ought.  Senfibility  and 
thankfulnefs,  being  properties  of  your 
nature,  they  will  not  deny  a  lively  gratitude 
to  the  generous  intereft  with  which  that 
amiable  young  woman  regards  your  fate. 
It  is  impoffible,  that  the  avowed  Count 
Sobiefki,  (whom  a  year  ago,  I  remember 
her  animated  fancy  painted  in  the  mofl  ro- 
mantic  colours,)  could  excite  more  of  her 
efteem,  than  I  know  (he  has  beftowed  on 
the  melancholy,  the  untitled  Conflan- 
tine.        ' 

"  She  is  all  noblenefs  and  afFeflion.  Al- 
though I  am  fenfible  that  {he  will  leave 
much  behind  her  in  London  to  regret,  (he 
infifts  on  accompanying  me  to  the  Wolds. 
Averfe  to  tranfgrefs  fo  far  on  her  goodnefs, 
H  2  I  refo- 
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I  refolutely  refufed  her  offer,  till  this  even-  j 
ing,  I  received  fo  warm  and  urging  a  letter  1 
from  the  kind  girl,  that  I  can  no  longer  \ 
withhold  my  confent.  1 

*'  Indeed,  this  lovely  creature's  aflive  | 
friendfhip,  proves  of  high  confequence  to  \ 
me  now,  fituated  as  I  am  with  regard  to  a  | 
new  whim  of  the  Earl's.  Had  (he  not  be-  \ 
nevolently  prefented,  herfelf  in  obedience  ] 
to  my  lord's  commands  I  fhould  have  I 
been  obliged  to  go  alone ;  he,  having  \ 
taken  fomc  wild  antipathy  to  Mils  Egerton,  | 
whofe  company  he  has  interdifted.  At  any  j 
rate,  her  parents  would  not  have  allowed  \ 
me  her  fociety  much  longer,  as  Mr.  Mon-  \ 
trefor  is  to  return  this  month.  \ 

^'  I  {hall  not  be  eafy,  my  dear  Count,  i 
till  I  hear  from  you.  Pray  write  fbon  :  ] 
and  inform  me  of  every  particular  refpeft-  \ 
ing  the  poor  General :  is  he  likely  to  \ 
recover  ?  j 

"  In  all  things,  my  loved/on,  in  which  I  \ 
can  (erve  you,  remember,  that  I  expeft  j 
you  will  call  on  me  as  a  mother.  Your  \ 
own  could  hardly  have  regarded  you  with  \ 

deeper  \ 
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deeper  tendernefs,  than  does  your  affec- 
tionate and  faithful 

"  AdELIZA  TiNEMOUTHr 

"  Grofvenor  Place. 
"  Thurfday,  midnight. 

*^  Direft  to  me,  at  Harwold-park,  Wolds, 
Lincoln&ire.'* 

Several  oppofite  emotions  difcompofed 
the  mind  of  Thaddeus,  whilft  reading 
this  epiftle.  Encreafed  abhorrence  of 
the  man,  whom  he  bt;lleved  to  be  incon- 
teftlbly  his  father,  united  with  regret 
arifing  from  the  propofed  departure  of 
Lady  Tinemouth,  could  neither  fubdue 
the  balmy  effed  of  her  ir.aternal  afieclion, 
nor  wholly  check  that  thrill,  which  the  un- 
ufual  mentioning  of  Mifs  Beaufort  s  name, 
made  throb  in  his  heart,  and  paint  his 
cheeks  with  crimfon.  He  read  the  fen- 
tence  that  contained  the  aflurances  of  her 
friendfhip,  a  third  time. 

"  Delicious   poifou  !"  cried  he,  kifling 

the  paper,  ''  If  adoring  thee^  lovely  Mary, 

H-3  be 


150           THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  j 

be  added  to  my  other  forrows,  I  fhall  be  ] 

refigned  !    There  is  fweetneis  even  in  the  \ 

thought.     Could  I  credit   all  which    my  ] 

dear  Lady  Tinemouth  afErms,  the  convic-  j 

tion  that  I  poflefs  one  kind  folicitude  in  the  1 

mind  of  Mils  Beaufort,  would  be   ample  i 

compenfation  for — — *'                        ^  \ 

He  did  not  finifh  the  lentence,  but  figh-  j 

Ing  profoundly,  rofe  from  his  chair.  ! 

"  For  any  thing,  except  beholding  her  i 

the  wife  of  another !''    was  the  lentiment  I 

with  which  his  heart  panted.     Thaddeus  \ 

had  never  known  a  felfifh   feeling  in  his  I 

life;   and  this  firft  inftance   of  his  wifliing  | 

that  good  unappropriated,  which  he  might  ! 

not  himfelf  enjoy,  made  him  ftart.  I 

''  There  is  a  fault  in  my  heart,  a  dread-  ! 

ful  one  V  Diilatisfied  v/ith  himfelf,  he  was  j 

preparing  to  anfvver  her  ladyihip's  letter,  j 

when,  turning  to  the  date,  he  difcovered  j 

that  it    had    been    written    on   Thurfday  ; 

night;    and,    in   confsquence  of  Nancy's  l 

negleft,  in  not  calling  at  the  coflee-houfe,  \ 

had  been  delayed  a  day  and  a  half  before  \ 

it  reached  his  hands.                                 .  I 

His  I 
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His  difappointment  at  this  accident  was 
fevere.  She  was  gone,  and  Mary  along 
with  her  J 

*^  Then  indeed  I  am  unfortunate!" 
laid  he,  holding  the  chain  in  his  hand,  and 
looking  on  it ;  "  I  am  at  once  deprived  of 
all  that  rendered  my  forlorn  exiftence  in 
this  town,  tolerable!" 

He  put  the  chain  round  his  neck  ;  and, 
with  a  true  lover-like  feeling,  thought  that 
k  warmed  the  heart,  which  mortificatioa 
had  chilled  ;  but  the  fancy  was  evanefcent, 
and  he  again  turned  co  watch  the  fading  life 
of  his  friend. 

During  the  lapfe  of  a  few  days,  in  which 
the  general  appeared  merely  to  breath ; 
Thaddeus,  inflead  of  his  attendance,  dif- 
patched  regular  notes  to  Harley-ftreec. 
In  anfwer  to  thefe  excufes,  he  commonly 
received  little  tender  billets  from  Euphe- 
mia;  the  itrain  of  which  he  feemed  totally 
to  overlook,  by  the  cold  refpeft  that  he 
evinced  in  his  diurnal  apologies  for  ab- 
fence. 

This  young  lady  was  fo  full  of  lamen- 
tation over  the  trouble  which  her  elegant 
H  4  tutor 
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tutor  mufl:  endure  in  watching  his  fick  . 
friend,  that  flie  never  thought  it  worth  ; 
while  to  mention  any  creature  in  the  houfe  j 
except  herlelf  and  her  commiferation.  I 
Thaddeus  longed  to  inquire  about  Mifs  \ 
Beaufort ;  but  the  more  he  wiflied  it,  \ 
the  greater  reluctance  he  felt  to  write  her  : 
name.  j 

Things  were  in  this  fituation,  when  one  j 
evening,  as  he  was  reading  by  the  light  of  j 
a  fblitary  candle  in  his  little  fitting-room,  \ 
the  door  opened,  and  Nancy  ftepped  in^  ] 
followed  by  a  perfon  wrapped  up  in  a  \ 
large  black  cloak.  Thaddeus  immediately  j 
rofe.  ■ 

"  A  lady.  Sir,''  faid  Nancy,  curtlying.     j 

The  moment  the  girl  withdrew,  the  I 
vlfitor  caft  herfelf  into  a  chair,  and  fobbing  ] 
aloud,  leemed  in  violent  agitation.  The  \ 
Count,  aftoniflied  and  alarmed,  approach-  | 
ed  her,  and  though  fhe  was  unknown,  ! 
offered  her  every  afliftance  in  his  power.       ; 

Catching  hold  of  the  hand,  which  with  1 
the  greateft  refpeft  he  extended  towards  j 
her,  fhe  inftantly  difplayed  to  his  difmayed  ; 
fight,  the  features  of  Lady  Sara  Roos.  \ 

"  Merciful  i 
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"  Merciful   Heaven  !"     exclaimed    he, 
involuntarily  ftarting'  back. 

"  Do  not  caft  me  off,  Conftantine !" 
cried  fhe,  clafping  his  arm,  and  looking 
up  to  him,  with  a  face  of  anguifli,  bathed 
in  tears,  "  on  you  alone,  I  now  depend 
for  happinefs  !  for  exiftence  V^ 
,.  A  cold  damp  ftood  on  the  forehead  of 
her  auditor.-  A  tremor  fhook  him  from 
head  to  foot. 

*'  Dear  Lady  Sara,  what  am  I  to  under- 
ftand  by  this  emotion?  Has  any  thing  dread- 
ful happened  ?  Is  Captain  Roos ?*' 

Lady  Sara  fhuddered,  and,  (till  grafping 
his  hand,  anfwered  in  words,  every  one  of 
which  palfied  the  heart  of  Thaddeus  with 
horror  ; — "  He  is  coming  home. — He  is 
now  atPortfmouth. — O  Conftantine!  I  am 
not  yet  fo  debafed,  as  to  live  with  him,  when 
my  heart  is  yours. '* 

At  this  fhameful  declaration,  Thaddeus 
clenched  his  teeth  in  fearful  agony ;  and, 
ftriking  his  hand  upon  his  clofed  eyes,  to 
fhut  her  from  his  fight ;  he  turned  fudden- 
]y  round,  and  walked  towards  another- pari 
of  the  room. 

H  5  Lady  , 
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Lady  Sara  followed  him.  Her  cloak  \ 
having  fallen  off,  now  difplayed  her  fine  I 
form  in  all  the  fervour  of  grief  and  dif-  | 
tradion ;  fhe  wrung  her  fhowy  arms  in  \ 
defpair ;  and,  with  accents  rendered  more  ; 
piercing  by  the  anguifh  of  her  mind,  ex-  j 
claimed,  "  What  ?  You  hate  me  ?  You  ] 
throw  me  from  you  ?  Cruel,  barbarous  \ 
Conftantine !  Can  you  drive  from  your  j 
feet  the  woman  who  adores  you  ?  Can  \ 
you  cafl:  her  who  is  without  a  home  into  j 
the  ftreets  ?"  ! 

Thaddeus  felt  his  hand  wet  with  her  j 
tears;  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  her  with  almofl  \ 
delirious  horror.  Her  hat  being  off,  gave  i 
a  loofe  to  her  long  black  hair,  which  fall-  i 
ing  in  maflfes  over  her  fhoulders  and  eyes,  \ 
gave  fuch  additional  wildnefs  to  the  im-  ] 
ploring  and  frantic  expreffion  of  thofe  | 
eyes,  as  diftrafted  his  foul.  j 

"  Rife,  Madam!  For  Heaven^s  fake,  l 
Lady  Sara  P'  and  he  flooped  to  fupport  ] 
her  up.  \ 

"  Never,''  cried  fhe,  covering  her  face  \ 
with  her  hands,  ^^  never  !  till  you  pro-  | 
mife  to  proted  me.     My  hufband  comes  | 

home  I 
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home  to-night,  and  I  have  left  his  houfe 
for  ever.  You,  you  r^'  exclaimed  fhe, 
extending  her  arms  to  his  averted  face ; 
^'  O  Conftantine  !  you  have  robbed  me  of 
my  peace  !  On  your  account  I  have  flown 
from  my  home. — For  mercy's  fake,  do  not 
abandon  me !" 

^'^  Lady  Sara,''  cried  he,  looking  wildly 
round  him,  "  I  cannot  fpeak  to  you  in 
this  pofition  !   Rife,  I  implore  you  !" 

"Only,"  returned  fhe,  "only  fay  that 
you  will  proted  me !  That  I  fhall  find 
fhelterhere  !  Say  this,  and  I  will  rife,  and 
blefs  you  for  ever." 

Thaddeus  knew  not  what  to  reply.  Dif- 
trefTed  by  her  imprudence,  terror-ftruck  at 
the  violent  lengths  to  which  fhe  feemed 
determined  to  carry  her  unhappy  and 
guilty  paffion,  he  in  vain  fought  to  evade 
this  direfl:  demand ;  for  Lady  Sara,  per- 
ceiving the  reluctance  and  horror  of  his 
looks,  fprang  from  her  knees,  and,  in  a 
more  refolute  voice,  exclaimed,  "  Then, 
Sir,  you  will  not  protefl:  me  ?  You  fcora 
and  defert  a  woman,  whom  you  well  know 
H  6  has 
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has  long  loved  you  ?  Whom  by  your  art- 
ful behaviour  you  have  reduced  to  this 
difgrace !" 

The  Count,  furprized  and  fhocked  at 
this  accufation,  with  refpeftful  gentlenefs, 
but  refolution,  denied  the  charge. 

Lady  Sara  again  melted  into  tears,  and 
fupporting  her  tottering  frame  againlt  his 
Ihoulder,  replied  in  a  ftifled  voice,  "I 
know  it  well.  I  have  nothing  to  blame 
for  my  wretched  ftate,  but  my  own  weak- 
nefs.  Pardon,  dear  Conftantine,  the  dic- 
tates of  my  madnefs  !  O  !  I  would  gladly 
owe  fuch  mifery  to  any  other  fource  thaa 
myfelfl** 

"  Then,  dear  Lady  Sara,"  rejoined 
Thaddeus,  gaining  courage  from  the  mild- 
nefs  of  her  manner,  *^  let  me  implore  you 
to  return  to  your  own  houfe  !*' 

"  Don't  aflc  me,''  cried  flie,  grafping 
his  hand  ;  "  O  Conftantine !  if  you  knew 
what  it  was  to  receive  with  fmiles  of  aifec- 
tion,  a  creature  thatyou  loath  !  you  would 
ihrink  with  difguft  from  what  you  require. 
I   hate   Captain  Roos/    Can  I  open  my 

Lhate 
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arms  to  meet  him,  when  my  heart 
excludes  him  for  ever?  Can  I  wel- 
come him  home,  when  I  wifli  him  in  his 
grave  ?'* 

The  Count  extricated  his  hand  from  her 
grafp.  Her  ladyfhip  perceived  the  repug- 
nance which  diftated  this  aftion ;  and 
clafping  her  hands  together,  ejaculated, 
*^  Unhappy  woman  that  I  am  !  to  hate, 
where  I  am  loved  !  to  love,  where  I  am 
hated  !-  Kill  me,  Conftantine  !"  cried  flie, 
turning  fuddenly  towards  him,  2nd  link- 
ing down  on  a  chair,  "  but  do  not  give  me 
fuch  another  look  as  that  !'* 

"  Dear  Lady  Sara,"  reph'ed  he,  feating 
himfelf  by  her  fide,  "  what  would  you' 
have  me  do  ?  You  fee  that  I  have  no  pro- 
per means  of  proteding  you.  I  have  no 
mother,  no  fiflers,  no  friends,  to  receive 
you.  You  fee  that  I  am  'd^poor  man.  Be- 
fides,  your  charader  — '^ 

<^  Talk  not  of  my  charafter  '"  cried  fhe, 
"  I  will  have  none  that  does  not  depend 
on  you!—  Cruel  Conftantine!  you  will  not 
underftand  me.  I  want  no  riches,  no 
friends,  but  yourfelf.    Give  me  your  home, 

and 
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2ind  your  arms/'  added  Ihe,  throwing  her- 
felf  in  an  agony  on  his  bofom,  '^  and  beg- 
gary would  be  paradife !" 

Thaddeus  felt  a  dimnefs  fpread  over  his 
eyes.  So  much  lovelinefs,  fuch  love^  fuch 
difintereftednefs,  for  a  moment  obliterated 
every  other  impreffion  on  his  heart ;  but, 
recovering  himfelf  in  an  inftant,  he  tore 
himfelf  from  her  clinging  arms,  and  ftag- 
gering  back  a  few  paces,  held  her  off  with 
his  hand,  and,  in  a  voice  of  diftradion,  ex- 
claimed,   ^^  Leave  me,  for  pity's  fake  !" 

*^  No,  deareft  Conltantine  !''  cried  (he, 
aware  of  her  advantage,  and  again  carting 
herfelf  at  his  feet,  "  Never,  never,  will  I 
leave  this  fpot,  till  you  confent,  that  your 
home  fliall  be  my  home  !  That  I  Ihall 
ferve  you  for  ever  !" 

"  All-powerful  Heaven  V  exclaimed 
Thaddeus,  in  an  agony. 

Lady  Sara  redoubled  her  tears  and 
prayers. 

**^  Seducing,  dangerous  woman  !'*  cried 
he,  looking  at  her  with  wild  horror,  '^  what 
is  it  you  demand  ?  Would  you  tear  from 
me  all  that  renders  life  bearable  ?  Would 

you 
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you  take  from  me  a  blamelefs  confcience, 
and  drive  me  to  end  my  miferable  days  by 
a  deed  of  defperation  ?'* 

Defpair  was  in  every  feature  of  his 
countenance,  as  he  uttered  the  lad  words, 
and  flew  from  her,  into  the  apartment 
where  the  general  lay  afleep.  Lady  Sara, 
little  expeding  to  fee  any  one  but  the  man 
(he  loved,  ruihed  in  after  him,  and  was 
again  preffing  to  throw  her  imploring  arms 
about  her  determined  viclim,  when  her 
eyes  were  fuddenly  arrefted  by  a  livid,  and 
{he  thought,  dead  face  of  a  perfon  lying  on 
the  bed.  Fixed  to  the  fpot,  fhe  ftood  for 
a  moment,  then  putting  her  fpread  hand 
on  her  forehead,  uttered  a  faint  cry,  and 
fell  heart'ftruck  and  fenfelefs  on  the  floor. 

Thaddeus,  having  inftant  conviftion  of 
her  miftake,  eagerly  feized  the  moment  of 
her  infenfibility  to  convey  her  home.  He 
haftily  went  to  the  top  of  the  flairs,  called 
to  Nancy  to  run  for  a  coach,  and  then 
returning  to  the  extended  figure  of  Lad^y 
Sara,  lifted  her  in  his  arms,  and  carried  her 
back  to  the  room  they  had  left. 

By 
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By  the  help  of  hartflio:  n  and  water,  he 
reftored  her  to  a  fenle  ot  e:^iftence.  She 
flowly  opened  her  eyes;  then  /aifing  her 
head,  looked  rouiid  her  with  a  terrified 
air,  when  her  eye  falling  on  the  Rill 
open  door  of  the  General's  room,  fhe 
caught  Thaddeus  by  the  arm,  and  faid  in 
a   trembling   voice,  "  O,  take   me  from 

hence/' 

Whilft  fhe  yet  fpoke,  a  coach  flopped  at 
the  door.  The  Count  rofe,  and  attempted 
to  fupport  her  agitated  frame  againil  his 
fhoulder?,  but  ihe  trembled  to  fuch  a  de- 
gree, that  he  was  obhged  to  throw  his  arm 
about  her  waift,  and  almoft  carry  her 
down  flairs. 

When  he  had  placed  her  ladyfhip  in  the 
carriage,  fhe  retained  his  hand,  and  faid  in 
a  faint  tone;  ''  You  furely  will  not  leave 


me 


Thaddeus  returned  no  other  anfwer, 
-,an  defiring  Nancy  to  fit  by  the  General 
xlU  fhe  faw  him  again  ;  and  flepping  into 
the  coach,  Lady  Sara  immediately  fnatched 
his  hand,  and  bathed  it  with  her  tears.  ^^ 

«  Where  are  you  going  to  take  me  ?" 

"  Yoa 
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^'  You  (hall  again,  dear  Lady  Sara," 
replied  he,  "  return  to  a  guiltlefs  and 
peaceful  home/' 

"  I  cajHiot  meet  my  hufband ;''  cried 
fhe,  wringing  her  hands,  "  he  will  fee  all 
my  premeditated  guilt  in  my  countenance. 
O  !  Conftantine,  have  pity  on  me  !  Mifer- 
able  creature  that  I  am  !''  added  (lie,  re- 
doubling her  grief,  "  It  is  horrible  to  live 
without  you !  It  is  dreadful  to  live  with 
him  !    Take  me  not  home  I  entreat  you  !" 

The  Count  took  her  clafped  hands  in 
his. 

'^  Refle£l:  for  a  moment,  my  dear  Lady 
Sara.  I  believe,  if  you  love  me,  that  it 
was  in  confequence  of  virtues,  which  you 
thought  I  pofleffed.'' 

"  Indeed,  you  do  me  jufticeP'  cried 
fhe. 

He  continued. 

*'  Think  then,  Iliould  I  yield  to  the  in- 
fluence of  your  beauty,  and  plunge  you 

into    a   fituation  like  that ''    and    h$^ 

pointed  to  a  groupe  of  unhappy  women* 
aifembled  at  the  corner  of  Pali-Mall.  Lady 
Sara  drew  back  with   a  thrill  of  horror ; 

"  Thinks 
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"  Think,  where  would  be,  not  only  your 
innocence,  but  its  price  ?  I,  being  no  longer 
worthy  of  your  efteem,  you  would  hate 
me;  you  would  hate  yourfelf;  and  we 
Ihould  continue  together,  two  guilty  crea« 
tures,  abhorring  each  other/^ 

Lady  Sara,  drowned  in  tears,  did  not 
articulate  any  founds  but  deep  fighs,  till 
the  coach  ftopped  in  St.  James's  Place. 

"  Go  in  with  me/'  were  all  the  words 
which  fhe  could  utter,  as  pulling  her  veil 
over  her  face,  (he  gave  him  her  hand  to 
affift  her  down  the  ftep. 

"  Is  Captain  Roos  arrived  ?'*  afked 
Th'addeus  of  a  fervant,  who,  to  his  great 
joy,  returned  a  reply  in  the  negative. 
During  his  ride,  he  had  alarmed  himfelf, 
by  anticipating  the  difagreeable  fufpicions 
which  might  arife  in  the  mind  of  the  huf- 
band,  fhould  he  fee  his  wife  in  her  prefent 
ftrange  and  diflraded  ftate. 

When  Thaddeus  had  feated  Lady  Sara 

•'in  her  drawing-room,  he  prepared  to  take 

a  refpeftful  leave ;  but  her  ladyfliip  getting 

up,  laid  one  hand  on  his  arm,  whilfi:  with 

the  other  llae  covered  her   convulfed  fea- 

tures  ; 
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tures ;  and  faid,  "  Conftantine,  before  you 
go  ;  before  we  part,  perhaps  eternally  ;  O ! 
tell  me,  that  you  do  not  hate  nie !  That 
you  do  not  hate  me  !"  repeated  flie,  in  a 
firmer  tone,  "  I  know  too  well,  how 
deeply  I  am  defpifed/' 

'•  Ceafe,  my  dearefl  Madam/^  returned 
he,  tenderly  replacing  her  on  the  fofa, 
'•  ceafe  thefe  vehement  expreffions.  Shame 
does  not  depend  on  pofleffing  paffions,  but 
on  yielding  to  them.  You  have  conquered. 
Lady  Sara ;  and  in  future,  I  (hall  refpeft 
and  love  you  as  a  dear  friend.  Whoever 
holds  the  firft  place  in  my  heart,  you  fhall 
always  retain  the  fecond.'* 

"  Noble!  generous  Conftantine !"  cried 
flie,  (training  his  hand  to  her  lips,  and 
bathing  it  with  her  tears  ;  '•  I  can  require 
no  more.  May  heaven  blefs  you  wherever 
you  go !" 

Thaddeus  dropt  upon  his  knee ;  im- 
printed on  both  her  hands  a  compaffionate 
and  fervent  kifs  ;  and  rifing  haftily,  quitted 
the  room  without  a  word. 
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CHAP.     VII. 

i 

nr-HE  dream-like  confternation  which  en-  j 
veloped  the  Count's  facuhies,  fmce  1 
the  preceding  fcene,  was  diflipated  next  j 
mdrning  by  the  appearance  of  Dr.  Caven*  | 
difli.  When  he  faw  the  general,  he  de-  \ 
clared  it  to  be  his  opinion,  that  in  confe-  I 
quence  of  his  long  and  tranquil  flum-  \ 
herSy  he  ftiould  fuppofe  fbme  favourable  \ 
crifis  to  be  near  ;   "  probably,'*  added  he,  ■ 

*'  the  recovery  of  his  intellefts.  Such  phe^  i 
nomena  often  in  thefe  cafes,  happen  imme-  i 
diately  before  death."  \ 

**  Heaven  grant  it  t"  ejaculated  the  1 
Count;  ''  to  hear  his  venerable  voice  again  I 
acknowledge,  that  I  have  aded  by  him,  | 
as  became  the  grandfon  of  his  friend  'y\ 
would  be  a  comfort  to  me.'^  ! 

"But,  Sir,"  faid  the  kind  phyfician,  1 
touching  his  burning  handy  "  yoU'  mufl:  not^ 
forget  the  cares  which  are  due  to  your  owaj 
life.    If  you  wilh  well  to  the  General,  during  j 

thd 
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the  few  days  he  may  have  to  live,  you  are 
indifpenfibly  obliged  to  preferve  your  own 
ftrength.  You  are  already  ill,  and  require 
'  air.  I  have  an  hour  of  leifure/'  continued 
he,  pulling  out  his  watch,  ^^  I  will  remain 
here,  till  you  have  taken  two  or  three 
walks  round  the  park.  It  is  abfolutely 
neceffary  ;  in  this  inftance,  I  mud  take  the 
privilege  of  friendfhip,  and  infift  on  obe- 
dience/' 

Thaddeus,  feeing  that  the  benevolence 
of  the  excellent  Cavendifh  was  refolute, 
took  his  hat,  and  with  haraffed  fpirits, 
walked  down  the  lane  towards  Charing- 
crofs. 

On  entering  Spring-garden  gate,  to  his 
extreme  furprife,  the  firft  objects  which 
met  his  fighf,-  were  Mifs  Euphemia  Dun- 
das,  and  Mifs  Beaufort. 

Euphemia  accoited  him  immediately 
with  ten  thoufand  inquiries  refpecling  his 
friend,  befides  congratulations  on  his  own 
good  looks. 

Thaddeus  bowed  ;  then  fmiling  faintly, 
turned  to  the  blufhing  Mary ;  who,  con- 
fcious  of  the  recent   converfation   which 

had 


l66  THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  | 

had  pafled  between  herfelf  and  Lady  Tine-^^ 

mouth,  trembled  lb  much,  that  fearing  toj 

excite  the  fufpicion  of  Mifs  E.  Dundas  by] 

luch  tremor,  fhe  withdrew  her  arm,  and^ 

walked  forward  alone,  her  feet  tottering] 

at  every  ftep.  i 

''  I  thought,  Mifs  Beaufort,'*   faid  he,  j 

addreffing   himfelf  to   her,   "   that   Lady  ; 

Tinemouth  was  to  have  had  the  happineft  i 

of  your  company  to  Harwold-park  ?'*  J 

^^  Yes/'  returned  fhe,  fearfully  raifing  \ 

her  eyes  to  his  fare  ;   the  heftic  glow  of  \ 

which,  conveyed    differing    fenfations    to  ! 

her  breaft,  from  thofe  that  Euphemla  had  1 

exprefled;  "  but  to  my  indefcribeable  alarm  1 

and  difappointment,  the  morning  after  1   \ 

had  written  to  fix  my  departure  with  her   ] 

ladyfhip,  my  aunt's  foot  caught  in  the  iron    1 

of  the  ftair-carpet  as  fhe  was  coming  down    \ 

flairs,  and,   throwing  her  from  the  top  to    i 

the  bottom,  broke  her  leg.     1  could  not    \ 

quit  her  a  moment  during  her  firft  agonies ;    ^ 

and  the  furgeons  expreffing  their  fears  that    ] 

a  fever  might  enfue,   I  was  obliged  alto-    j 

gether  to  decline  my  attendance  on  the    j 

CountefsT'  \ 

"And  J 
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'^  And  how  is  Mrs.  Dorothy  Somerfet  ?** 
inquired  Thaddeus,  truly  concerned  at  the 
accident. 

^^  She  is  better,  though  confined  to  her 
bed  ;''  replied  Euphemia,  fpeaking  before 
her  companion  could  open  her  lips  ;  "  and 
indeed,  poor  Mary  and  myfelf  have  been 
fuch  clofe  nurfes,  that  my  mother  infifled 
on  our  walking  out  to-day/^ 

"  And  Lady  Tinemouth  ;'*  returned 
Thaddeus,  again  addreffing  Mary,  "  of 
courfe  fhe  went  alone  ?^* 

"  Alas,  yes !''  replied  Mary,  "  Mifs 
Egerton  was  forced  to  join  her  family  in 
Leicefterfhire." 

'^  I  believe,*'  cried  Euphemia,  fighing, 
"  that  Mifs  Egerton  is  going  to  be  married 
immediately.  It  has  been  a  long  attach- 
ment. Happy  girl !  I  have  heard  Captain 
Roos,  whofe  Lieutenant  he  was,  fay  that  he 
is  the  finefl  young  man  in  the  Navy.  Did 
you  ever  fee  Mr.  Montrefor  ?'*  added  (he, 
turning  her  pretty  eyes  on  the  Count. 

'^  1  never  had  that  honour.** 

"Blefs 
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"  Bleis  me  !    that  is  odd,   confidering 

your  intimacy  with  Mifs  Egerton.     I  affurd 

you  he  is  very  charming.'*  | 

Thaddeus  neither  heard  this,  nor  a  great^ 

deal   more  of  the  fame  trifling   chit-chat^ 

which  was  flipping   from  the   tongue    o| 

Mifs  Euphemia ;    fo  intently  were  his  eyes^ 

(fent  by  his  heart,)  fearching  the  down-i 

cafl:,  but  expreflive  countenance  of  Mift^ 

Beaufort.     His  foul  was  full,  and  the  flue-] 

tuations  of  her  colour,  with  the  embarrafl^'s 

'  ment  of  her  ftep,  interefl:ed  and  afte61:edi 

him.  \ 

"  Then  you  do  not  leave  town  for  fome^ 

time,Mifs  Beaufort  ?''  inquired  he,  "  I  may! 

yet  anticipate  the  honour  of  fseing '*\ 

he  hefitated  a  moment,  then  added  in  a  j 
deprefl^d  tone- — '*  your  aunt,  when  I  next  j 
wait  on  the  Mifs  Dundas's." 

"  Our  (lay  entirely  depends  on  her  \ 
health  ;"  returned  flbe,  fl:riving  to  rally  her-  \ 
lelf ;  "  and  I  am  fure,  fhe  will  be  equally  \ 
happy  to  fee  you  better ;  for,  I  am  forry  to  'j 
fay,  that  I  cannot  agree  with  Euphemia,  in  \ 
thinking  that  you  look  well.**  \ 

5  '*  Merely  | 


THAt)DEUS    OF    WARSAW.  l6^ 

*^  Merely  a  flight  fever/*  replied  he  ; 
**  the  effeft  of  an  anxiety  and  watchinj^, 
which  I  fear  will  too  foon  ceafe,  in  the  death 
of  their  caufe.  I  came  out  now  for  a  little 
air  only,  whilft  the  phyficiail  remains  with 
my  friend." 

"  Poor  old  gentleman  !**  fighed  Mary, 
"how  venerable  was  his  appearance  that 
morning  in  which  we  faw  him  in  the  Park  I 
What  a  benign  countenance  P* 

^'  His  countenance,'^  replied  Thaddeus, 
his  eyes  turning  mournfully  towards  the 
lovely  fpeaker,  ^'  is  the  emblem  of  his 
charatler.  He  was  the  moil  amiable  of 
men/* 

''  And  you  are  likely  to  lofe  fo  interefK 
ing  a  friend  ?  dear  Mr,  Conflantine,  liow  f 
pity  you !''  As  Euphemia  uttered  thefc 
words,  (lie  put  the  corner  of  her  glove  to 
her  eye. 

The  Count  looked  at  her,  and,  perceiving 
that  her  commiferation  was  aifedation,  he 
turned  ro  Mifs  Beaufort,  who  was  walking 
^penfively  by  his  fide,  and  made  further  in- 
quiries refpecling  Mrs.  Dorothy.  Solicitous 
to  get  back  to  St.  Martin's  Lane,  he  was 

VOL.  111.  I  preparing 
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preparing  to  quit  them,  when  Mary,  as  with^ 
a  full  heart  (he  curtfied  her  adieu,  at  laft,  in  a  J 
hurrying  and  confuled  manner,  faid,"  Pray,  \ 
Mr.  ConRantine,  take  care  of  youilelf.  j 
You  have  other  friends  befides  the  one  you  \ 
are  going  to  lofe.  I  know  Lady  Tinemouth,  l 
I  l^ow  my  aunt — '*  fhe  (topped  Ihort,  and,  j 
covered  with  bluQies,  flood  panting  for  • 
another  word  to  clofe  the  fentence  ;  whenj 
Thaddeus,  forgetting  the  prefence  of  Eu- ; 
pheniia,  with  delighted  precipitancy  caught  | 
hold  of  the  hand  which  in  the  energy  of  j 
Ipeaking  was  a  little  extended  towards  I 
him,  and,  preffing  it  with  fervour,  relin- 1 
quiihed  it  immediately  :  overcome  by  con-  J 
fufion  at  the  preiumption  of  the  aclion,  j 
be  bowed  with  agitation  to  both  ladies,  and  I 
haflened  through  the  Priory  paflage,  into  ? 
St.  James's  Street.  i 

"  Mils  Beaufort  !'*  cried  Euphemia,  \ 
reddening  with  vexation,  and  returning  j 
a  perfumed  handkerchief  to  her  pocket ;  i 
"  I  did  not  underftand  that  you  and  Mr.  j 
Conftantine  were  on  fuch  intimate  terms  T'  j 

*^  What  do  you  mean,  Euphemia  ?"         i 

Z  "  That^ 
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^^  That  you  have  betrayed  the  confidence 
which  I  repofed  in  you  ;"  cried  the  angry 
beauty,  wiping  away  the  really  darting 
^  tears  with  her  white  lace  cloak ;  "  I  told 
[  y^u  that  the  elegant  Conftantiae  was  the 
lord  of  my  heart,  and  you  have  feduced 
hmi  fram  me  !  Till  you  came,  he  was  fa 
refpedful,  fo  tender,  fo  devoted  ! — But  I 
am  rightly  ufed  !  I  ought  to  have  carried 
my  fecret  to  the  grave." 

In  vain  Mifs  Beaufort  protefted  ;  in  vairx 
fhe  declared  herfelf  ignorant  of  poflefling  ' 
any  power,  over  even  one  wifli  of  Conftan- 
tine's,  Euphemia  thought  it  monftrous 
pretty  to  be  the  injured  friend  and  forfakea 
miitrefs ;  and  all  along  the  Park,  and  up 
Conflitution  Hill,  until  they  arrived  at  Lady 
Dundas^s  carriage,  which  was  waiting  op- 
polite  Devonfliire  Wall,  fhe  affected  to 
weep.  When  feated,  die  continued  her  in- 
veclives :  She  called  Mifs  Beaufort,  unge- 
nerous, perfidious,  traitor  to  friendfliip  ; 
and  every  roaiantic  and  difloyal  name, 
which  her  inflamed  fancy  could  devife,  till 
the  fight  of  liarley-ftreet,  checked  her 
12  tranfports. 
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tranfports,  and  relieved  Mils  Beaufort  from^ 
a  load  of  impertinence  and  abufe.  ^ 

i 

During  this  fhort  interview,  ThaddeusJ 
received  an  impulfe  to  his  feelings,  which  i 
hurried  them  forward  with  an  impetuous^ 
rapidity,  that  neither  time  nor  fucceedingi 
Ibrrows  could  flop  or  ftem.  i 

Mary's  heavenly  beaming  eyes  feemed^ 
to  have  encircled  his  head  with  love'&^i 
brighteft  luflre.  The  command,  "  Preferve  ■ 
yourfelf  for  others  befides  your  dying , 
friend,''  yet  throbbed  at  his  heart;  with: 
ten  thoufand  rapturous  vifions  dancing 
before  his  fight,  he  felt  treading  in  air,  till 
the  humble  door  of  his  melancholy  home  I 
prefenting  itfelf^  at  once  wrecked  the  illu-  ] 
lion,  and  offered  fad  reality,  in  the  perfbn  \ 
of  his  emaciated  friend.  ^ 

On  the  Count's  entrance  into  the  fick  \ 
chamber.  Doctor  Cavendifh  gave  him  a  few  \ 
diredlions  to  purfue,  when  the  General  ' 
(liould  awake  from  a  fleep  in  which  he  had  j 
been  funk  fince  the  preceding  night ;  and  ! 
Thaddeus,  with  a  heart  flill  more  depreffed,  j 

from  I 
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from  the  late  unufaal  exaltation  of  his  feel- 
ings, fat  down  on  the  bed  for  the  remain- 
der of  the  day. 

At  five  in  the  afternoon.  General  But- 
zou  awoke  ;  feeing  the  Count,  he  (tretched 
out  his  withered  hand,  and  as  the  Dodor 
had  predifted,  accofled  him  rationally. 

''  Come,  dear  Sobielki !  Come  nearer, 
my  dear  mailer  !'* 

Thaddeus  rofe,  and  throwing  himfelf  on 
his  knees,  took  the  offered  hand  with  appa- 
rent compofure  :  It  was  a  hard  flruggle  to 
reftrain  the  emotions  which  were  roufed  by 
this  awful  contemplation; — the  return  of 
reafon  to  the  foul,  on  the  inftant  fhe  was 
fummoned  into  the  prefence  of  her  Maker  ! 

"  My  kind,  my  beloved  Lord  V^  added 
Butzou,  ^^  to  me,'  you  have  indeed  per^ 
formed  achriftian'spart;  you  have  clothed, 
fheltered,  and  preferved  me  in  your  bofom. 
Blefled  fon  of  my  moft  honoured  mafler!" 

The  good  old  man  put  the  hand  of 
Thaddeus  to  his  lips.  Thaddeus  could 
not  fpeak. 

*'  I  am  going,  dear  Sobieiki,"  continued 

the  General  in  a  lower  voice,   "  where  I 

I  3  fhall 
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fhall  meet  your  noble  grandfather,  your  j 
mother,  and  my  brave  countrymen  :  and  \ 
if  heaven  grants  me  power,  I  will  tell  them,  ] 
by  whofe  labour  I  have  lived,  on  whofe  I 
breaft  I  have  expired/^  I 

Thaddeus  could  no  longer  retain  his  tears,  j 

"Dear,  dear  General !''  exclaimed  he,i 
grafping  his  hand  ;  "  my  grandfather,  my  j 
mother,  my  country  !  I  loie  them  again  in  ) 
thee! — O!  would  the  fame  fummons  takej 
irie  hence  !'*  j 

"  Hufh !"  returned  the  dying  man,  i 
'VHeaven  referves  you,  my  honoured  lord,  j 
for  wife  purpofes.  Youth  and  health  are  j 
the  marks  of  commiilion  :  7"o?i  poiTefsj 
them,  with  virtues,  which  will  bear  youj 
through  the  conteft.  /  have  done ;  and  my  j 
mercifu!  ]udge,.has  evinced  his  pardon  of  | 
my  errors,  by  (paring  me  in  my  old  age,^ 
and  leading  me  to  die  vi'ith  you."  | 

Thaddeus  prefitd  his  friend's  hand  to  \ 
his  itreaming  eyes,  and  promiled  to  be  re-j 
ligned,  Buf^ou  (miled  upon  him  his  j 
iansladion  ;  then,  cloiing  his  eye-lius,  he] 
compofed  himielf  to  a  reit,  that  was  neither  i 
ileep  nor  ftupor,    but    a    balmy   ferenify,  j 

which  j 
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which  feemed  to  be  tempering  his  late  re- 
covered foul,  for  its  immediate  entrance  on 
a  world  of  eternal  peace. 

At  nine  o*clock,  his  breath  became 
broken  with  quick  fighs.  The  Count's 
heart  trembled,  and  he  drew  clofer  to  the 
pillow.  Butzou  felt  him,  and  opening  his 
eyes  languidly,  hardly  articulated,  (though 
not  a  found  efcaped  the  ear  of  his  friendj) 
"  kaife  my  head.'* 

Thaddeus  put  his  arm  under  his  neck, 
and  lifting  him  up,  reclined  him  againd 
his  boibm.  Butzou  fqueezed  his  hands, 
and  looking  gratefully  in  his  face,  faid, 
**  The  arms  of  a  foldier,  fliould  be  a  fol- 
dier's  bed.     I  am  content/* 

lie  lay  for  a  moment  on  the  bread  of  the 
almofl:  fainting  Thaddeus ;  then  fuddenly 
quitting  his  grafp,  he  cried,  "  I  lofe  you, 
Sobiefki !" 

"  I  am  here,'*  exclaimed  the  Count, 
catching  his  modonlefs  hand.  The  dying 
General  murmured  a  few  words  of  blef- 
fing ;  and,  turning  his  face  inwards, 
breathed  his  laft  figh  on  the  heart  of  his 
laft  friend. 

I  4  For 
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For  a  minute,  Sobiefki  remained  inca- 
pable of  thought  or  adion.  When  he  re« 
covered  recolleftion,  he  withdrew  from  his 
melancholy  ftation,  and,  laying  the  vene- 
rable remains  of  the  General  on  the  bed, 
did  not  truft  his  rallied  faculties  with  a 
fecond  trial,  but,  haftening  down  flairs, 
was  met  by  P^Irs.  Rabfon. 

«^  My  dear  Madam,''  faid  he, .  ^'  all  is 
over  v/ith  my  poor  friend.  "Will  you  dp 
me  the  everlafting  kindnefs,  to  perform 
thofe  duties  to  his  facred  relics,  which  I 
cannot?" 

Mrs.  Robfon,  with  tear^^  ^nd  cxpre3ion$ 
of  gratitude,  for  his  goodnefs,  when  die 
was  in  a  fimilar  diPtrels,  fenc  to  requeft 
the  affiftancc  of  the  charitable  neighbour 
who  had  fuccouitrd  her  in  the  cafe  of  her 
lamented  httle  V/iI!iam ;  and  together, 
they  arranged  and  ordered  every  thing  that 
was  requifite, 

Thaddeus  would  not  allow  any  per- 
fon  to  watch  by  his  friend's  coffin,  befides 
himfelf.  The  meditations  of  this  foli- 
tary  night,  prefented  to,  his  found  and 
feelinc:  mind,  eveiy  argument,  rather  to 
:  induce 
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induce  rejoicing  than  regret,  that  the  event- 
ful life  of  the  brave  Butzou  had  termi- 
nated. 

*^  Yes,  illuftrious  old  man  !"  cried  he, 
gazing  on  his  marbled  features,  "  If  valour 
and  virtue  be  the  true  fources  of  nobility, 
thou  furely  wert  noble !  Ineftimable  de- 
fender of  Staniflaus  and  thy  country  ! 
thou  haft  run  a  long  and  bright  career  ; 
and  though  thou  art  fated  to  reft  in  the 
humble  grave  of  poverty,  it  will  be  em- 
balmed by  the  tears  of  heaven^  it  will  be 
engraven  on  my  heart." 

Thaddeus  did  not  weep  whilft  he  fpoke. 
Nor  did  he  weep,  when  he  beheld  the 
mould  of  St.  Martin's  church  yard  clofe 
from  his  view  the  laft  dwelling  of  his  friend. 
It  began  to  rain.  Doftor  Cavendifh,  put- 
ting his  arm  through  the  Count's,  tried  to 
pull  him  away  J  but  he  lingered  a  moment, 
and,  looking  on  the  duft  as  the  fexton  piled 
it  up,  "  Wretched  Poland  V*  fighed  he, 
"  how  far  from  thee,  lies  one  of  thy 
braveft  fons  P* 

Doftor   Cavendifli   regarded   him  with 

pity   and   admiration ;  but  he  vainly   at- 

15  tempted 
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tempted  to  perfuade  him  to  return  with  \ 
him  to  dinner  :  Thaddeus  refufed  the  kind  j 
invitation ;  alleging  with  a  faint  fVnile,  \ 
that  under  every  misfortune,  he  found  his^ 
bed  comforter  to  be  folitude.  i 

Doftor  Cavendifh,  refpecling  the  refig-j 
nation  and  manlmels  of  this  anlwer,  urged! 
him  no  further  ;  but  exprefled  his  regret^ 
that  they  could  not  meet  again  till  the  end  ■ 
of  the  v/eek,  he  being  obliged  to  hurry  down ; 
to  Stamford  next  day,  on  a  medical  con- ; 
fultation  of  confiderable  moment :  and,  j 
ftaking  hands  with  his  thoughtful  friend  • 
at  the  door  of  Mrs,  Robfon's,  they  parted.  \ 
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CHAR  IX. 

KTEXT  morning,  when  the  Count  So- 
biefki  unfolded  the  feveral  packets  of 
papers  which  were  put  into  his  hands  by 
little  Nancy  who  brought  his  breakfafl:, 
he  laid  them,  one  after  the  other,  on  the 
table,  and,fighing  heavily,  faid  to  himfelf, 
"  Now  comes  the  bitternefs  of  poverty  ! 
Heaven  only  knows  by  what  means  I  fhall 
defray  thefe  terrific  charges  !'* 

The  mere  perfonal  privations  induced 
by  his  fallen  fortunes,  excited  few  uneafy 
fenfations  in  the  mind  of  Thaddeus.  As 
he  had  derived  no  peculiar  gratification 
from  the  enjoyment  of  a  magnificent  houfe, 
fplendid  table,  and  numerous  attendants ; 
he  had  felt  equal  content  in  the  field,  where 
he  was  often  forced  to  fleep  on  the  bare 
ground,  and  fnatch  his  hafty  meal  at  un- 
certain intervals.  Watching,  rough  fare, 
and  other  hardlhips,  were  dull  in  the  path 
I  6  of 
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of  honour ;  he  had  daflied  tlirough  them 
with  light  and  buoyant  fpirits :  and  he 
repined  as  little,  at  the  adlual  wants  of  his 
forlorn  ftate  in  exile;  till,  compelled  by 
friendfliip  to  contrail  demands  that  he 
could  not  defray,  he  was  plunged  at  once 
into  the  full  horrors  of  poverty  and  debt. 

He  looked  at  the  amount  of  the  bills. 
The  apothecary's  was  fifteen  pounds ;  the 
funeral,  twenty  more.  Thaddeus  turned 
pale.  The  value  of  all  he  poffeffed,  would 
not  produce  one  half  of  the  fum ;  befides 
he  owed  five  guineas,  to  his  good  landlady, 
for  numerous  little  comforts  appropriated 
to  his  deceafed  friend. 

*^  Whatever  be  the  confequence,"  cried 
he,  "  that  excellent  woman  fhall  not  fufFer 
by  her  humanity  1  If  I  have  to  part  with 
the  lafl  memorial  of  th-em  who  were  fo 
dear,  flie  fhall  be  repaid.'* 

He  had  fcarcely  ceafed  fpeaking,  whea 
Nancy  re-entered  the  room  with  a  fad* 
ilened  countenance,  and  told  him,  that  the 
apothecary^s  young  man,  and  the  under- 
taker, were  both  below,  waiting  for  anfwers 

to 
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to  their  letters.  The  Count,  reddening 
with  difguft  at  the  unfeeling  avidity  of  thefe 
menj-defired  Nancy  to  fay,  that  he  could 
not  fee  either  of  them  to-day,  but  would 
fend  to  their  houfes  to-morrow. 

In  confequenceof  this  promife,  the  men 
made  their  bows  to  Mrs.  Robfon,  (who 
too  well  gueffed  the  reafon  of  this  mef- 
fage,)  and  took  their  leaves. 

When  Thaddeus  put  the  piftures  of  his 
mother  and  the  Palatine,  with  other  trin- 
kets, into  his  pocket,  he  could  not  forbear 
feeling  fomething  like  indignation  againffc 
the  thoughtlefs  meannefs  of  the  Pvlifs  Dun- 
das^s  ;  who,  fmce  his  entrance  into  their 
houfe,  had  never  offered  any  farther  liqui- 
dation of  the  large  fum  which  they  now 
flood  indebted  to  him,  than  the  trifling 
note  which  had  been  tranfmitted  prior  to 
his  attendance,  through  the  hands  of  Lady 
Tinemouth. 

Whilfl:  his  neceflities  reproached  them 
for  this  illiberal  conduft,  his  proud  heart 
recoiled  at  making  a  requefl  to  their  cha- 
rity ;  for  he  gathered  from  the  haughty 
demeanour  of  Mifs  Diana,  that  what  he 

was 
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was  entitled  to  demand,  would  be  given 
not  as  a  juft  remuneration  for  labour  re- 
ceived, but  as  alms  of  humanity  to  an 
indigent  emigrant. 

"  I  would  rather  perifli/'  cried  he, 
putting  on  his  hat,  "  than  alk  that  woman 
for  a  fhilling/* 

When  the  Count  laid  his  treafure  on  the 
table  of  the  confiderate  pawnbroker,  he 
defired  to  have  the  value  of  the  fettings, 
and  the  pidures  put  into  leather  cafes. 
Mr.  Burnet  having  examined  the  gold  of 
the  minatures,  with  the  other  trinkets, 
declared,  on  the  word  of  an  honed  man, 
that  he  could  not  give  more  than  fifteen 
pounds. 

With  difficulty,  Thaddeus  ftifled  as  tor- 
turing  a  figh  as  ever  diftended  his  breaft, 
whilft  he  faid, 

"  I  will  take  it.  I  only  implore  you  to 
be  careful  of  the  things !  trifling  as  they 
are,  circumftances  with  which  they  were 
connected,  render  them  valuable  to  me.*' 

"  You  may  depend  on  me.  Sir, "  re- 
plied the  pawnbroker,  prefenting  him  the 
notes  and  acknowledgment. 

Whea 
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When  Thaddeus  took  them,  Mr.  Bur- 
net's eye  was  caught  by  the  ring  which  he 
wore  on  his  finger. 

*'  That  ring  feems  curious  !  If  you 
won't  confider  it  impertinent,  may  I  afk  to 
look  at  it  ?" 

The  Count  immediately  pulled  it  ofF, 
and  forcing  a  fmile,  replied,  '^  I  fuppofe  it  is 
of  little  intrinfic  value.  The  fetting  is  an- 
tique, but  the  painting  is  fine.'' 

Burnet  breathed  on  the  diamonds.  '^  If 
you  were  to  fell  it,"  returned  he,  I  don't 
think  it  would  fetch  more  than  three 
guineas.  The  diamonds  are  damaged,  and 
the  emeralds  would  be  of  little  ufe,  being 
out  of  fafhion  here  ;  as  for  the  miniature, 
it  goes  for  nothing.^' 

"  Of  courfe,*'  faid  Thaddeus,  putting  it 
on  again  ;  '^  but  I  fhall  never  part  with 
it."  Whilft  he  drew  on  his  glove,  Mr, 
Burnet  afked  him,  whether  the  head  were 
not  intended  for  the  King  of  Poland. 

The  Count,  furprized,  anfwered  in  the 
affirmative. 

«« I  thought 
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"  I  thought  fo/'  anfwered  the  man; 
*'  it  is  very  Hke  two  or  three  prints  which 
I  had  in  my  fliop  of  that  king.  Indeed  I 
believe  I  have  them  fome  where  now  : 
thefe  matters  are  but  a  nine  days  wonder, 
and  the  fale  is  over.^* 

His  auditor  did  not  clearly  comprehend 
him,  and  he  told  him  fo. 

"  I  meant  nothing,**  continued  he,  "  to 
the  difparagement  of  the  King  of  Poland  ; 
or  of  any  other  great  perfonage,  who  is 
much  the  fubjed  of  converfation.  I  only 
intended  to  fay,  that  every  thing  has  its 
fafhion.  The  ruin  of  Poland  was  the  fa- 
fhionable  topic  for  a  month  after  it  hap- 
pened ;  and  now  nobody  minds  it ;  it  is 
extinft  ;    it  is  forgotten.*' 

Thaddeus,  who  felt  he  had  all  its  miferies 
written  in  his  bofom,  with  a  clouded  brow, 
bowed  to  the  remarks  of  Mr.  Burnet,  and 
in  filence  quitted  the  fhop. 

Mrs.  Robfon  was  ftanding  with  a  man 
in  the  paflage,  when  he  arrived  at  home. 
Thaddeus  faw  that  the  good  woman  had 
been  weeping  5  and,  from  the  angry  coun- 
tenance 
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tenance  of  her  companion,  eafily  divined 
the  occafion  of  the  debate.  He  afked 
Nancy,  whom  he  found  in  the  kitchen, 
what  was  the  matter. 

"  Nothing,  Sir,'*  faid  Ihe,  ''  but  Mr* 
White  the  baker  ;  he  has  been  twice  this 
week  to  my  grandmother,  for  four  pounds 
which  fhe  owes  him,  and  I  know  fhe  can- 
not pay  him  yet/' 

"  Call  her  in,'*  returned  the  County 
glad  that  he  at  lead  poflefled  the  power, 
by  difcharging  his  debt  to  her,  to  relieve 
fo  much  worth  from  embarraflment. 

Whilft  Mrs.  Robfon  obeyed  the  fum- 
mons  of  her  beloved  lodger,  he  dlftindly 
heard  the  incorrigible  baker  cry  after  her," 
^'  Remember,  miftrefs,  I  will  not  leave 
this  fpot  till  I  am  paid.'* 

'^  Here,  my  good  Mrs.  Robfon,"  faid 
Thaddeus,  fmiiing  kindly,  and  putting 
five  guineas  into  her  hand,  "  here  is  the 
money  that  you  have  expended  for  my 
poor  friend  ;  my  gratitude  will  ever  be 
your  due." 

Mrs.  Robfon  received  the  gold  with  a 
low  curtfey,  and  haftened  out  of  the  room^ 

elated 


1 86  THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

elated  with  honefl:  triumph,  at  the  oppor- 
tunity of  fo  immediately  fatisfying  the  ra- 
pacity of  her  creditor. 

Thaddeus,  having  entered  his  own  roorn^ 
laid  the  remainder  of  his  money  on  the  bills 
of  the  two  claimants.  It  was  unequal  to 
the  demands  of  either  ;  yet,  in  fome  mea- 
fure  to  be  juft  to  both,  he  determined  on 
dividing  it  between  them  ;  and  to  promife 
the  liquidation  of  the  reft  by  degrees. 

Surely  he  might  hope,  that  even  fliould 
the  Mifs  Dundas's  entirely  forget  his 
claims  on  them,  his  labour  could  in  the 
courfe  of  time,  make  drawings,  fufncient  to 
cover  the  refidue  of  the  debt !  But  he  was 
not  permitted  to  put  this  calculation  to  the 
trial. 

When  he  called  on  the  apothecary,  and 
offered  him  five  guineas,  the  man  refufed  it 
Vv'ith  infolence,  infifting  on  the  whole.  Un- 
ufed  to  the  language  of  compulfion  and 
vulgarity,  the  Count  quitted  the  fliop, 
telling  the  man  he  was  at  liberty  to  acl  as 
he  thought  fit;  and,  with  no  very  ferene 
countenance,,  he  entered  the  undertaker's 
warehoufe.     This  man  was  civil :  to  him, 

Thaddeus 
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Thaddeus  gave  the  fum,  half  of  which 
the  apothecary  had  rejefted  with  fo  much 
derifion.  The  politenefs  of  the  undertaker, 
a  little  calmed  the  irritated  temper  of  the 
Count ;  who  returned  home,  pondering  on 
the  vile  nature  of  that  part  of  mankind, 
which  can  with  indifference  heap  infult  on 
diftrefs. 

Judging  men  by  his  own  difpofition,  he 
had  feldom  given  credence  to  the  poffibiiity 
of  fuch  conduft.  He  had  been  told  of 
daflardly  fpirits ;  but  never  having  feen 
them,  and  poffeffing  no  prototype  within 
his  own  breall:  of  what  he  heard,  the  re- 
peated relation  pafled  over  his  mind  with- 
out  leaving  an  impreflion.  He  had  fprung 
into  the  world,  filled  with  animating  hopes 
of  virtue  and  renov/n.  He  was  virtuous ; 
he  became  powerfal,  great,  and  renowned. 
Creation  feemed  paradife  to  his  eyes :  It 
was  the  tafk  of  adverfity,  to  teach  him  a 
dili'erent  leiTon  of  mankind.  Not  lefs  vir- 
tuous, not  lefs  great,  his  fortunes  fell,  he 
became  poor ;  the  perfidy,  the  hard-heart- 
ednefs  of  man,  made,  and  kept  him  friend- 
lefs.     When  he  wanted  fuccour  and  con* 

folation. 
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folation,  he  found  the  world  peopled  by  a 
race  too  mean,  even  to  bear  the  (tamp  of 
the  devil. 

Whilfl:  Sobiefki  was  employed  next 
morning  at  his  drawing,  Mrs.  Robfon  fent 
Nancy  to  fay,  that  there  were  two  ftrange- 
looking  men  below,  who  wanted  to  fpeak 
with  him.  Not  doubting  their  being  mef- 
fengers  from  the  apothecary,  he  defired 
that  they  might  come  up  ftairs.  Whea 
they  entered  his  room,  the  Count,  with 
the  politenefs  fpontaneous  to  his  ever- 
Xvakeful  benevolence,  rofe.  One  of  the 
men  ftepped  forward,  and,  laying  a  flip  of 
paper  on  the  table,  faid,  "  I  arrefl  you, 
Sir,  at  the  fuic  of  Mr.  Jackfon,  the  apothe- 
cary. 

Thaddeus  felt  his  cheek  flufh  ;  but,  fup- 
preffing  every  indignant  emotion,  he  calmly 
aiked  the  men,  where  they  were  going  to 
take  him  ? 

"  ]f  you  like,'*  replied  one  of  them, 
"  you  may  be  well  enough  lodged.  I  never 
heard  a  word  againd  Clement's  iu  Wych* 
ftreet/' 

"Is 
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*^  Is  that  a  prifon  ?'*  inquired  Thaddeus. 

'*  No,  not  exaftly  that,  Sir  ;''  anfwered 
the  other  man,  laughing  ;  "  You  feem  to 
know  little  of  the  matter,  which  for  a 
Frenchman  is  odd  enough !  But  mayhap 
yoti  have  never  a  lock-up-houfe  there? 
Howfomever^  if  you  pay  well,  Mr.  Clements 
will  give  you  lodgings  as  long^s  you  like. 
It  is  only  poor  rogues,  who  are  obligaccd  to 
go  to  Newgate  ;  fuch  Gem?nen  as  you,  can 
live  as  ginteelly  in  Wych-ftreet  as  at  their 
own  houfes/' 

There  was  fuch  an  air  of  derifion  about 
this  fellow  as  he  fpoke  and  glanced  round 
the  room,  that  Thaddeus,  fteriily  contracl- 
ing  his  brows,  deigned  to  take  no  farther 
notice  of  him  ;  but,  turning  towards  his 
more  civil  companion,  faid  : 

*^  Has  this  perfon  informed  me  rightly  ? 
Am  I  going  to  a  prifon,  or  am  I  not  ?  If  1 
do  not  poflefs  money  to  pay  Mr.  Jackfon, 
I  can  have  none  to  fpend  elfewhere." 

"Then,  you  muft  go  to  Newgate;" 
anfwered  the  man,  in  as  furly  a  tone,  as 
his  comrade's  had  been  infolent. 


rii 
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"  ril  run  for  a  coach,  Wilfon/'  erred 
the  other,  opening  the  room  door. 

*'  I  will  not  pay  for  one,"  faid  Thad- 
deus,  at  once  comprehending  the  fort  of 
wretches  into  whofe  cuftody  he  had 
fallen;  "  follow  me  down  flairs.  I  fhall 
walk.'* 

Mrs.  Robfon  was  in  her  fliop  as  he  pafled 
to  the  (Ireet.  She  called  out,  "  You  will 
come  home  to  dinner.  Sir  ?'' 

"  No,'"  replied  he  ;  "  but  you  fhall  hear 
from  me  before  night/' 

The  men,  winking  at  each  other,  ful- 
lenly  purfued  his  fteps  down  the  Lane.  In 
the  Strand,  Thaddeus  afked  them  which 
way  he  was  to  proceed. 

'^  Straight  on,''  cried  onq  of  them  ; 
^'  moft  folks  find  the  road  to  a  gaol  eafy 
enough.'* 

Involved  in  thought,  the  Count  walk- 
ed forward,  unmindful  of  the  flare  which 
the  well-known  occupation  of  his  aitend- 
ants  attracted  towards  him.  When  he 
arrived  at  Somerfet-houfe,  one  of  the 
men  flepped  up  to  him,  and  faid,  "  We  are 
now  nearly   oppofite  Wyclvflrect.     You 

had 
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had  better  take  your  mind  again,  and  go 
there  inftead  of  Newgate.  I  don't  much 
think  you  will  like  the  debtor's  hole.'* 

Thaddeus,  coldly  thanking  him,  repeated 
his  determination  to  be.  led  to  Newgate. 
But  when  he  beheld  the  immenfe  walls, 
within  which  he  believed  he  fhould  be 
immured  for  life,  his  feet  feemed  rooted  to 
the  ground :  and  when  the  mafly  gates 
were  opened,  and  clofed  upon  him,  he  felt 
as  if  fuddenly  deprived  of  the  vital  fpring 
of  exiftence.  A  mift  fpread  over  his  eyes, 
his  foul  fliuddered,  and  with  difficulty  he 
followed  the  men  into  the  place  where  his 
commitment  was  to  be  ratified.  Here,  all 
the  proud  feelings  of  his  nature,  agaia 
rallied  themfelves  round  his  heart. 

The  brutal  queftions  of  the  people  ia 
office,  re-echoed  by  taunts  from  the 
wretches  vvho  had  brought  him  to  the 
prifon,  were  of  a  complexion  fo  much  be- 
neath his  anfvvering,  that  he  flood  perfe£lly 
filent  during  the  bufniefs ;  and  when  dif- 
miffed,  without  evincing  any  figns  of  difcom- 
pofure,  followed  the  turn-key  to  his  cell. 

One 
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One  deal  chair,  a  table,  and  a  miferablc 
bed,  were  all  the  furniture  it  contained. 
The  floor  was  paved  with  flags ;  and  the  ': 
fides  of  the  apartment  daubed  with  dif- 
coloured  plafler,  part  of  which  having 
been  peeled  oft'  by  the  damp,  expofed  to 
view  large  fpaces  of  the  naked  (tones. 

Before  the  turnkey  withdrew,  he  afked  , 
Thaddeus  v/hether  he  wanted  any  thing  ?    ] 
^'  Only  a  pen,  ink,  and  paper.'* 
The  man  held  out  his  hand.  ' 

"  I  have  no  money ,^'  replied  Sobiefl^i.     ] 
"  Then   you  get  nothing    here,''    an- 
fwered  the  fellow,  pulling  the  door  after 
him. 

Thaddeus  threw  hlmlelf  on  the  chair,  : 
and  in  the  bitternefs  of  th<^  moment,  ex-  ^ 
claimed,  "  Can  thefe  fcoundrels  be  chrif-  ^ 
tians  ?  Can  they  be  men  ?''  He  cad  his  eyes  ' 
round  him  with  the  wildnefs  of  defpair : 
"  All-powerful  Heaven!  Can  it  bepoiiible, 
that  for  a  few  guineas,  I  am  to  be  confined 
in  this  place  during  life  ?  In  thefe  narrow 
bounds,  am  I  to  wafle  my  youth,  my  ex- 
ift:ence  ?  Even   fo  ;   I   cannot,  I  will  nor,  , 
degrade  the  fpirit  of  Poland,  by  imploring 

aflifl:ance 
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ailiftance  from  any  native  of  a  land,  in 
which  avarice  has  choaked  the  feelings  of 
humanity.'^ 

By  the  next  morning,  the  firft  paroxyfm 
of  indignation  having  fubfided,  Thaddeus 
entertained  a  cooler  and  more  reafonablc 
opinion  of  his  fituation.  He  confidered, 
that  though  he  was  a  prifoner,  it  was  in  con- 
fequence  of  debts  incurred  in  behalf  of  a 
friend,  whofe  latter  hours  were  rendered  lefs 
wretched  by  fuch  means.  Feeling,  that  not- 
withftanding  *  all  that  man  could  do  unto  him* 
he  had  brought  an  approving  confcience, 
to  heighten  the  glooms  of  a  dungeon,  he  re- 
fumed  his  wonted  ferenity,  and  continued 
to  didance  the  impertinent  freedom  of  his 
gaolers,  by  a  ftern  dignity,  which  extorted 
'vllitv,  and  commanded  their  refped. 
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CHAP.    X.  ] 

Ceve'ral  days  elapfed,  without  the  in-  j 
habitants  of  Harley-ftreet  hearing  any  \ 
tidings  of  Thaddeus.  \ 

Mifs  Dundas  never  beflowed  a  thought  \ 
on  his  abfence,  except  when  defcanting  on  j 
her  favourite  fubjed,  the  infolence  of  de- 1 
pendant  people,  (he  alleged,  his  daring  to  j 
withdraw  himfelf,  as  an  inftance.  Mils  Eu-  \ 
phemia  uttered  all  her  complaints  to  Mifs  I 
Beaufort;  whom  (he  accufed,  of  not  being  t 
fatisfied  with  feducing  the  afFedtions  of  Mr.  | 
Conftantine,  but  fhe  muft  alfo  fpirit  him  \ 
away,  left  by  remorfe,  he  fhould  be  induced  j 
to  renew  his  former  devotion  at  the  fhrine  j 
of  her  tried  conftancy. 

Mary  found    thefe  fecret    conferences,  \ 

very  frequent  and  very  tiezing.     She  nei-  i 

ther  believed  the  Count's  paft  devoirs  to  1 

Euphemia,  nor  his  prefent  allegiance  to  j 

II  herfelfjj 
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herfelf.  With  unquiet  feelings,  (he  watched 
the  flow  decline  of  every  fucceeding  day, 
hoping,  that  each  knock  at  the  door, 
would  either  prefent  himfelf,  or  an  apology 
for  his  abfence. 

In  vain  her  reafon  urged  the  weaknefe 
and  folly  of  giving  way  to  the  influence  of 
a  paflion  as  violent  as  it  was  unforefeen. 
*'  It  is  not  his  perfonal  graces ;"  murmured 
flie,  whilft  her  dewy  eyes  remained  rivetted 
on  the  floor  ;  "  it  is  not  them  ;  they  have 
not  accompliftied  this  eiFed:  on  me  !  No; 
matchlefs  as  he  is;  though  his  counte- 
nance expreflfes  godlike  beauty,  when  illu- 
mined by  the  rare  fplendours  of  genius 
yet,  my  heart  tells  me,  I  would  rather  fee 
all  that  perfeftion  demoliflied,  than  lofe 
one  beam  of  thofe  bright  charities  which 
firft  attracted  my  elteem.  Yes,  Con- 
ftantine !"  cried  flie,  rifing  in  agita- 
tion ;  "  I  could  adore  thy  virtues,  were 
they  even  in  the  bofom  of  deformity,  k 
is  them,  that  I  love ;  it  is  them,  that  are 
thyfelf !  It  is  thy  noble,  god-like  foul,  that 
fo  entirely  fills  my  heart;  and  will,  for 


ever  !'' 
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She  recalled  the  hours,  which  in  his| 
Ibciety  had  glided  fb  fwiftly  by,  toi  pais  m\ 
review  before  her.  They  came,  and  her? 
tears  redoubled.  Neither  his  words,  norj 
his  looks,  had  been  kinder  to  her,  thanj 
to  Mifs  Egerton  or  Lady  Sara  Roos.i 
She  remembered  his  wild  aftion  in  the- 
Park:  it  had  tranlported  her  at  the  mo-i 
ment ;  it  even  now  made  her  heart  throb ;  | 
but  fhe  ceafed  to  believe  it  intended  more,! 
than  an  animated  expreflion  of  gratitude.    I 

An  adverfe  feeling  feemed  to  have  taken  I 
pofleffion  of  her  breaft.  In  proportion  to: 
the  vehemence  of  Mifs  Euphemia^s  re-i 
proaches,  (who  infifted  on  the  pallion  ofj 
Thaddeus,)  fhe  the  more  doubted  the  evi-j 
dence  of  thofe  delightful  emotions  which] 
had  rufhed  over  her  foul,  when  flie  found  \ 
her  hand  fo  forvently  prefled  in  his.  \ 

Euphemia  never  made  a  fecret  of  thel 
iendrejfe  (he  profofled :  and  Mifs  Beau-  \ 
fort  having  been  taught  by  her  own  heart,  | 
to  read  diflinftly,  the  eyes  of  Ladyj 
Sara ;  the  refult  of  her  obfervations,  had  \ 
fong  afted  as  a  cauflic  on  her  peace  :  it  \ 
robbed  her  cheeks   of  their  bloom,  and^ 

compelled  i 
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compelled  her  to  number  the  lingering 
minutes  of  the  night  with  fighs.  But  her 
deep  and  modeft  flame  affumed  no  vio- 
lence ;  retreated  far  from  fight,  it  burnt 
the  more  intenfely. 

Inftead  of  over-valuing  the  fine  perfon 
of  Thaddeus,  the  encomiums  which  it 
exafted  from  even  the  lips .  of  prejudice, 
occafioned  one  fource  of  her  pain.  She 
could  not  bear  to  think  it  probable,  that 
the  man  whom  fhe  believed  and  knew  to 
be  gifted  with  every  attribute  of  goodnefs 
and  heroifm ;  might  one  day  be  induced 
to  facrifice  the  rich  treafure  of  his  mind, 
to  a  creature,  who  would  feled  him  from 
the  reft,  merely  on  account  of  his  prefent 
fuperiority. 

Such  was  the  train  of  Mary's  medi- 
tations, when  covering  her  face  with  her 
handkerchief,  (he  exclaimed  ia  a  hurried 
and  perturbed  voice,  "  Ah !  Why  did  I 
leave  my  quiet  home,  to  expofe  myfelf  to 
the  viciffitudes  of  fociety  ?  fequeftered  from 
the  world,  neither  its  pageants  nor  its 
mortifications  could  have  reached  me 
.   K  3  there. 
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there*  I  have  feen  thee,  matchlefs  Con- 
ftantine !  Like  a  bright  ftar,  thou  haft 
paffed  before  my  eyes !  Like  a  being  of  a 
fuperior  order  !  And,  I  never,  never  can 
debafe  my  nature,  to  love  another.  Thy 
image  fliair  follow  me  into  folitude ;  fliall 
confecrate  my  foul,  to  the  praftice  of  every 
virtue !  I  will  emulate  thy  excellence,  when, 
perhaps,  thou  halt  forgotten  that  I  exift.'' 

The  fit  of  defpondence,  which  threat- 
ened  to  fucceed  this  laft  abrupt  refleftion, 
was  interrupted  by  the  fudden  entrance  of 
Euphemia.  Mifs  Beaufort  haftily  rofe, 
and  drew  her  ringlets  over  her  eyes. 

^*  O,  Mary  !"'  cried  the  little  beauty, 
holding  up  her  pretty  hands,  "  What  do 
you  think  has  happened  ?'' 

"  What  ?''  demanded  fhe  in  alarm,  and 
haftening  towards  the  door,  "  any  thing  to 
my  aunt  ?^' 

*'  No,  no  :"  anfwered  Euphemia,  catch- 
ing her  by  the  arm  ;  "  but  could  my  in- 
jured heart  feel  fatisfaftion  in  revenge,  I 
ihould  now  be  happy.  Punifhment  has 
overtaken  the  faithlefs  Conflantine." 

Mary 
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Mary  looked  aghaft  ;  and,  grafping  the 
back  of  a  chair  to  prevent  herfelf  from 
falling,  breathlefsly  inquired  what  flie 
meant  ? 

"  Oh  !  He  IS  fent  to  prifon  !^'  cried  Eu- 
phemla,  not  regarding  the  real  agitation  of 
her  auditor,  (fo  entirely  was  fhe  occupied  in 
appearing  overwhelmed  with  diftrefs  her- 
felf,) and  wringing  her  hands,  (he  continu- 
ed in  a  whimpering  voice;  "  that  frightful 
wretch,  Mr.  Lafcelles,  is  juft  come  in  to  din- 
ner. You  cannot  think,  with  what  devilifh 
glee  he  told  me,  that  about  a  week  ago,  as  he 
was  driving  out  of  town,  he  faw  Mr.  Cou- 
ftantine  with  two  bailiffs  behind  him,  walk- 
ing down  Fleet-ftreet !  And,  befides,  I 
verily  believe,  he  faid  that  he  had  irons 


on.*^ 


*'  Father  of  Heaven  !''  ejaculated  Mary 
with  a  cry  of  terror,  at  this  ad  limiWn  ad- 
dition of  Euphemia*s,  '^  What  can  he  have 
done  V 

"  Blefs  my  foul,  Mary  !"  returned  Eu- 

phemia,  (taring  at  her,  as  fhe  fat  pale  and 

trembling    in    a   chair ;.     "  Why,    what 

K  4  frightens 
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frightens  you  fo?    Does  not  every  body 
run  in  debt,  without  minding  it  ?*' 

Mifs  Beaufort  fhook  her  head  ;  and, 
looking  diftraftedly  about  her,  put  her 
hand  to  her  forehead.  Euphemia,  now 
quite  alarmed,  forced  her  to  drink  fome 
water  ;  and,  whilft  th^  horror- fir uck  Mary, 
with  ten  thoufand  vague  and  hideous  fan- 
cies racking  her  heart,  leaned  againft  the 
wall ;  the  little  beauty,  unconfcious  what 
part  of  her  narrative  occafioned  thefe  emo- 
tions, thought  to  obliterate  what  (he  had 
faid,  by  faying  more;  and  determining 
not  to  be  out-done  in  ^  tender  woe^  drew 
forth  her  handkerchief,  and  putting  it  to 
her  eyes,  refumed  in  a  piteous  tone, 

"  I  am  fure,  I  fliall  hate  Lafcelles  all  my 
life,  becaufe  he  did  not  flop  the  men,  and 
inquire  what  jail  they  were  taking  him  to  ! 
You  know  Mary,  you  and  I  might  have 
vifited  him.  It  would  have  been  delightful 
to  have  confoled  his  fad  hours !  We  might 
have  planned  his  efcape/' 

"  In  irons !''  ejaculated  Mary,  raifmg 
her  tearlefs  eye  to  heaven. 

Euphemia 
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Euphemia  coloured  at  the  agonized 
manner  in  which  thefe  words  were  re-ite- 
rated, and  rather  confufedly  replied,  '^  Not 
abfolutely  in  irons.  You  know  that  is  a 
metaphorical  term  for  captivity/' 

'^  Then,  he  was  not  in  irons  ?'*  cried 
Mifs  Beaufort,  feizing  her  hand  eagerly, 
^'  Tell  me,  for  heaven's  fake  tell  me,  he 
was  not  in  irons  ?" 

"  Why  then,''  returned  Euphemia,  half 
angry  at  being  obliged  to  contradid:  herfelf; 
'^  if  you  are  fuch  a  fool,  that  you  cannot 
underftand  poetical  language,  I  muft  tell 
you,  he  was  not." 

Mary  heard  no  further ;  but  even  at  the 
moment  when  a  bright  glow  overfpread 
her  countenance,  fell  fenfelefs  back  into  the 
chair. 

Euphemia  flev^  immediately  to  the  top 
of  the  flairs,  and  flirieking  violently,  flood 
wringing  her  hands,  till  Diana  and  Lady 
Dundas,  followed  by  feveral  gentlemen, 
haftened  out  of  the  faloon,  and  demanded 
what  was  the  matter  ?  as  foon  as  Euphemia 
had  pointed  to  Mary's  drefling-room  door, 
fhe  ftaggered,  and  finking  into  the  arms  of 
K  5  Lord 
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Lord  Elefmere,  fell  into  the  moft  out- 
rageous hyfterics.  The  Marquis,  who  had 
juft  dropt  in,  on  his  return  from  St.  James's, 
became  fo  poiffeffed  with  dread  of  the  agi- 
tated lady's  tearing  his  point-lace  ruffles, 
that  in  almoft  as  trembling  a  ftate  as  her- 
felf,  he  gladly  fhuffled  her  into  the  hands  of 
her  maid  ;  and,  fcampering  down  flairs  as 
if  all  bedlam  were  at  his  heels,  fprung  into 
his  vis-a-vis^  and  drove  off  like  lighten- 
ing. 

When  Mifs  Beaufort  opened  her  eyes,  at 
the  fight  of  fuch  a  crowd  fhe  had  nearly 
relapfed ;  but,  trying  to  repel  her  confu- 
fion,  ihe  rofe,  and  fupporting  herfelf  on 
the  arm  of  Mrs.  Dorothy's  maid,  thanked 
the  company  for  their  attention,  and  defired 
to  be  aflifted  to  her  chamber. 

Meanwhile,  Euphemia,  who  had  been 
carried  down  into  the  faloon,  thought  it 
time  to  raife  her  lily  head,  and  utter  a  few 
incoherent  words :  the  inftant  they  were 
breathed,  Mifs  Dundas  and  Mr.  Lafcelles, 
in  one  voice,  demanded  what  was  the 
matter?  • 

«  Has 
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"  Has  not  Mary  told  you  ?*'  returned 
her  fifter,  languidly  opening  her  eyes. 

"  No  /'  anfwered  Lafcelles,  rubbing  his 
hands  with  delighted  curiofity  j  "  Come, 
let  us  have  it  ?" 

Euphemia,  pleafed  at  this,  and  loving 
myftery  with  all  her  heart,  waved  her  hand 
folemnly,  and  in  an  awful  tone,  replied ; 
"  Then,  it  paffes  not  my  lips.^^ 

"  What  Phemy  !*'  cried  he,  "  you  want 
us  to  believe  that  you  have  feen  a  ghofl:  ? 
,  But  you  forget,  they  don't  walk  at  mid- 
day/' 

"  Believe  what  you  like,**  returned  fhe, 
with  an  air  of  confequential  contempt ;  "  I 
am  fatisfied  to  keep  the  fecret." 

Mifs  Dundas  burft  into  a  provoking 
laugh ;  and  calling  her  the  mofl:  incorrigable 
little  idiot  (he  had  ever  feen, encouraged  Laf- 
celles  to  join  in  the  ridicule.  Determining  to 
gratify  his  fpleen,  if  he  could  not  fatisfy  his 
curiofity,  this  witlefs  coxcomb  continued  the 
whole  dayinHarley-ftreet,for  themere  plea- 
fure  of  tormenting  Euphemia.  From  the 
dinner  hour  until  twelve  at  night,  neither 
his  drowfy  fancy,  nor  wakeful  malice,  could 
K  6  find 
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find  one  other  weapon  of  aflault,  than  the 
flale  jokes  attending  kyjlerious  chambersj 
lovers  incognito;  or  the  filly  addition  of 
two  Cupid-ftruck  fweeps,  hopping  down 
the  chimney,  to  pay  their  addreffes  to  the 
fair  friends.  Diana,  talked  of  Jupiter  with 
his  thunder;  and,  patting  her  fifier  under 
the  chin,  added,  "  I  cannot  doubt  that 
Mary  is  the  favoured  Semele:  But,  my 
dear,  you  have  overadled  your  character  ! 
As  confidant,  a  few  tears  were  enough 
when  your  lady  fainted.'*  During  thefe 
attacks,  Euphemia  reclined  pompoufly  on 
a  fofa,  and  not  deigning  a  reply,  repelled 
them  with  much  conceit  and  haughti- 
nefs. 

Mifs  Beaufort  remained  above  an  hour 
alone  in  her  chamber,  before  (he  ventured 
to  go  near  her  aunt.  Hurt  to  the  foul, 
that  the  idle  folly  of  Euphemia  (hould  have 
aroufed  a  terror  which  had  completely  un- 
veiled to  the  eyes  of  that  inconfiderate  girl, 
the  empire  which  Thaddeus  held  over  her 
fate  ;  Mary,  overwhelmed  with  fhame,  and 
arraigning  her  eafy  credulity,  threw  herfelf 

on  the  bed* 

Horror 
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Horror-ftruck  at  hearing  he  was  led 
along  the  ftreets  in  chains,  flie  could  have 
no  other  idea,  but  that  hurried  into  the 
commiffion  of  fome  dreadful  deed,  he  was 
become  amenable  to  the  laws,and  might  fuf- 
fer  an  ignominious  death.  Thefe  thoughts, 
having  ruflied  at  once  on  her  heart,  had 
deprived  her  of  all  felf-coriimand.  In  the 
conviction  that  he  was  a  murderer,  fhe  felt, 
as  if  her  life,  her  honour,  her  foul  were  anni- 
hilated. And  when,  in  confequence  of  her 
agonies^  Euphemia  confefTed  that  fhe  had 
in  this  lad  matter,  told  a  falfeood,  the  tu- 
mult of  her  joy  took  refuge  in  infenfibi- 
lity. 

Before  Mifs  Beaufort  quitted  her  room, 
various  plans  fuggefted  themfelves  to  relieve 
the  unfortunate  fituation  of  Thaddeus. 
She  found  no  hefitation  in  believing  him 
poor ;  and  perhaps  rendered  wretchedly 
fo,  by  the  burthen  of  that  fick  friend, 
whom  fhe  fufpefted,  might  be  fome  near 
relation.  At  any  rate,  fhe  refolved  that 
another  fun  fhould  not  pafs  over  her  head, 
and  fhine  on  him  in  a  prifon.  Having 
determined  to  pay  all  his  debts  herfelf;  fhe 

next 
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next  thought  of  how  (he  might  manage  the 
affair  without  betraying  the  hand  from 
whence  the  affiftance  came.  Had  her 
aunt  been  well  enough  to  leave  the  houfe, 
fhe  could  not  have  fcrupled  at  unfolding 
to  her,  the  recent  calamity  of  Mr.  Con- 
ftantlne.  But  well  aware  that  Mrs.  Doro- 
thy^s  maidenly  nicety  would  be  outraged 
at  a  young  woman  appearing  the  fole 
mover  in  fuch  a  bufmefs,  fhe  conceived 
herfelf  obliged  at  prefent,  entirely  to  with- 
hold her  confidence,  and  decide  on  profe- 
cuting  the  whole  tranfaftion  alone. 

In  confequence  of  thefe  meditations,  her 
fpirits  became  lefs  difcompofed  ;  and,  turn- 
ing towards  Mrs.  Dorothy  Somerfet's  apart- 
ments, fhe  found  the  good  old  lady  fipping 
her  chocolate. 

"  What  is  this  that  I  have  juft  heard, 
my  dear  Mary?  Williams  tells  me  that  you 
have  been  ill  ?'* 

Mifs  Beaufort  returned  her  aunt's  gra- 
cious Inquiry  with  an  affeftionate  kifs ;  and, 
proceeding  to  inform  her,  that  (he  had 
only  been  alarmed  by  an  invention  of  Mifs 
Euphemia's  j  fhe  begged  that  the  fubjeft 

might 
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might  drop.  It  being  merely  one  out  of  the 
many  fchemes,  which  (he  believed  that 
young  lady  had  devifed  to  give  her  tor- 
ment. 

"  Ah  V  replied  Mrs.  Dorothy,  "  I  hope 
I  fliall  be  well  enough  to  travel  in  the 
courfe  of  a  few  days  !  I  can  now  walk  with 
a  (Hck ;  and,  upon  my  word,  I  am  heartily 
toed,  both  of  Lady  Dundas  and  her  daugh- 
ters/* 

Mary  expreffed  fimilar  fentiments  with 
thefe;  but,  as  the  declaration  paffed  her 
lips,  a  figh  almoft  buried  the  laft  word. 
Go  when  flie  would,  {he  muft  leave  Con- 
ftantine  behind;  leave  him,  without  an 
expectation  of  beholding  him  more  ;  with- 
out a  hope  of  penetrating  that  fenfative 
care,  with  which  he  had  ever  eluded 
any  attempt  to  difcover  his  birth  or  mif- 
fortunes.  She  fighed  over  this  refinement 
on  delicacy,  and  '  loved  him  dearer  for  his 
viyjlery.* 

When  the  dawn  broke  next  morning. 
It  (hone  on  Mary's  yet  unclofed  eyes. 
Sleep  could  find  no  languid  faculty  in  her 
head,  whilft  her  heart  was  agitated  with 

plans 
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plans  for  the  relief  of  Thaddeus.  The 
idea  of  vifiting  the  coffee-houfe  to  which 
fhe  knew  the  Mifs  Dundafes  directed  their 
letters,  and  of  afking  queftions  about  a 
young  and  handfome  man,  made  her  timi- 
dity  fhrink. 

"  But/^  exclaimed  fhe,  "  I  am  not  going 
on  an  errand  that  need  caufe  a  blufii 
on  the  cheek  of  prudery  itfelf.  I  am 
going  to  impart  fome  alleviation  to  the 
fufferings  of  the  nobleft  creature  that 
ever  walked  the  earth !'' 

Perhaps,  there  are  few  perfons,  who, 
being  auditors  of  this  fpeech,  would  have 
decided  quite  fo  candidly  on  the  fuperlative 
by  which  it  was  concluded  ?  Mary  herfelf, 
was  not  wholly  diverted  of  doubt  about  the 
iffue  of  her  conduft;  but,  confcious  that  her 
motive  was  pure,fhe  defcended  to  the  break- 
fafl-room  v/ith  a  quieter  mind  than  coun- 
tena^ce. 

Never  before  having  had  an  occafion  to 
throw  a  falfe  glofs  on  her  adions,  fhe 
fcarcely  looked  up  during  breakfafl.  When 
the  cloth  was  removed,  fhe  rofe  fudden- 
ly  from  her  chair,  and  turning  to  Mrs. 

Dorothy, 
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Dorothy,  who  fat  at  the  other  end  of  the 
parlour  with  her  foot  on  a  (tool,  fhe  fald, 
*^  Good  bye,  aunt.  I  am  going  to  make 
fome  particular  calls,  but  I  (hall  be  back  in 
a  few  hours."  Luckily,  no  one  obferved 
her  blufliing  face  whilft  fhe  fpoke,  nor  the 
manner  in  which  (he  fliook  hands  with  the 
old  lady,  and  hurried  out  of  the  room. 

Breathlefs  with  confufion,  fhe  could 
fcarcely  ftand  when  (he  arrived  in  her  own 
chamber ;  but  feeling  that  no  time  could 
be  loft,  fhe  tied  on  a  muflin  cloak,  covered 
her  head  with  a  large  fummer  bonnet,  and 
put  a  long  fhawl  with  a  veil  into  her  pocket. 
She  hefitated  a  moment  at  her  chamber- 
door  ;  her  eyes  filled  with  tears  drawn 
from  her  heart,  by  that  keen  fpirit  of  truth 
which  had  ever  been  the  guardian  of  her 
conduct.  Looking  up  to  heaven,  fhe  funk 
down  on  her  knees,  and  exclaimed  with 
impetuofity,  "  Father  of  Mercy  !  it  is  thou 
only  that  knoweft  my  heart !  Direft  me,  I 
befeech  thee !  Let  me  not  commit  any  thing 
unworthy  of  myfelf,  or  of  the  unhappy 
Conftantine — for  whom  I  would  facrifice 
my  life,  but  not  my  duty  to  thee !" 

Re-afTured 
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Re-affured  by  the  confidence  which  this 
fimple  aft  of  devotion  had  infpired,  fhe 
took  her  parafol,  and  defcended  the  flairs. 
The  porter  was  alone  in  the  hall.  She  in- 
quired for  her  fervant, 

"  He  is  not  returned^  Madam." 

Mifs  Beaufort,  having  forefeen  the  ne- 
ceflity  of  getting  rid  of  all  attendants,  had 
fent  her  footman  on  an  errand  as  far  as 
Cheapfide, 

"  It  is  of  no  confequence,  "  returned 
fhe  to  the  porter,  who  v,'as  juft  going  to 
propofe  one  of  Lady  Dundas's  men  j  "  I 
cannot  meet  with  any  thing  difagree* 
able  at  this  time  of  day,  fo  I  fhall  walk 
alone/' 

The  man  opened  the  door  ;  and  Mary, 
with  a  bounding  heart,  haftened  down  the 
flreet,  acrofs  the  fquare,  and  at  the  bottom 
of  Orchard  Street,  ftepped  into  a  hackney 
coach,  which  fhe  ordered  to  'drive  to 
Slaughter's  coffee-houfe,  St.  Martin's-lane. 

She  drew  up  the  glaffes ;  then  taking 
the  fliawl  and  veil,  with  trembling  hands> 
covered  her  graceful  figure  ;  hoping,  that 
the  metamorphofis  might  make  her  pafs 

very 
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very  well  for  a  fervant-mald.  With  diffi- 
culty fhe  could  individualize  the  many 
thoughts  which  agitated  her  anxious  mind 
whilft  the  carriage  rolled  along  ;  and  when 
it  drew  up  at  the  cofFee-houfe,  (he  involun- 
tarily retreated  back  into  the  corner.  The 
coach  door  was  opened. 

"  Will  you  alight,  Ma'am  ?'* 

"  N05  call  a  waiter." 

A  waiter  immediately  appeared ;  and 
Mifs  Beaufort,  in  a  tolerably  collefted 
voice,  inquired  if  Mr.  Conllantine  lived 
there  ? 

"  No,  Ma'am/* 

A  cold  dew  ftood  on  Mary*s  forehead ; 
but  taking  courage  from  a  latent  and  laft 
hope,  fhe  added,  "  I  know  that  he  has  had 
letters  direfted  to  this  place." 

"  O  !  I  beg  your  pardon,  Ma'am  r''  re- 
turned the  man,  evidently  recollefting 
himfelf ;  "  That  is  true,  I  remember  a 
perfon  of  that  name  has  received  letters 
from  hence,  but  they  were  always  fetched 
away  by  a  little  girl." 

''  And  do  you  not  know  where  he 
lives  ?" 

«  No, 
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^'  No,  Ma'am  -/'  anfwered  he,  "  yet 
foine  one  elfe  may  ;  I  will  inquire/' 

Mifs  Beaufort  bowed  her  head  in  token 
of  acknowledgement,  and  fat  fhivering 
with  fufpence,  till  he  returned  followed  by 
another  man. 

*^  This  perfon,  Ma'am/'  refumed  he, 
'^  fays  he  can  tell  you." 

"  Thank  you,  thank  you!"  cried  Mary; 
then  blufhing  at  her  eagernefs,  fhe  (topped, 
and  drew  back  into  the  carriage. 

"  I  cannot  for  certain  j"  faid  the  man, 
**  but  I  know  the  girl  very  well  by  fight, 
who  comes  for  the  letters ;  and  I  have 
often  feen  her  ftanding  at  the  door  of  a 
chandler's  (hop,  a  good  way  down  the 
lane.  I  think  it  is  No.  5,  or  6.  I  fent  a 
woman  there,  who  came  after  the  fame 
gentleman,  about  a  fortnight  ago.  I  dare 
fay  he  lives  there." 

Mary's  expectations  funk  again,  when  (he 
found  that  (he  had  nothing  but  a  dare  fay 
to  depend  on  i  andj  giving  half  a  crown  to 
each  of  her  informers,  (he  defired  the  coach- 
man to  drive  as  they  would  direft  him. 

Whilft 
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Whilft  the  carriage  drove  down  the  lane, 
with  a  heart  full  of  fears  fhe  looked 
from  fide  to  fide,  almoft  believing  that  fhe 
would  know  by  intuition,  the  houfe  which 
had  contained  Conftantine.  When  the  man. 
checked  his  horfes,  and  her  eyes  fell  on 
the  little  mean  dwelling  of  Mrs.  Robfon, 
fhe  fmothered  a  deep  figh. 

"  Can  this  be  the  houfe  in  which  Con- 
ftantine has  lived  ?  How  comfortlefs  ! — 
And  fliould  it  not/'  thought  flie,  as  the 
man  got  off  his  box  to  enquire,  "  where 
fhall  I  go  for  information  ?" 

The  appearance  of  Mrs.  Robfon,  and 
her  immediate  affirmative  to  the  queftion, 
*^  Are  thefe  Mr.  Conftantine's  lodgings  ?" 
at  once  difpelled  this  lad  anxiety.  En- 
couraged by  the  motherly  expreffion  of 
the  good  woman's  manner,  Mary  begged 
leave  to  alight.  Mrs.  Robfon  readily 
offered  her  arm ;  and,  with  many  apolo- 
gies for  the  difordered  ftate  of  the  houfe, 
led  her  up  ftairs  to  the  room  which  had 
been  the  Count's  home. 

Mary  trembled  violently;  but  feeing 
t-hat  every  thing   depended  on  felf-com- 

mand, 
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mand,  with  apparent  tranquillity,  (he  re- 
ceived the  chair  that  was  prefented  to  her, 
and  turning  her  eyes  from  the  books  and 
drawings  which  told  her  fo  truly  in 
whofe  apartment  (he  was,  fhe  defired  Mrs. 
Robfon,  who  continued  ftanding,  to  be 
feated.  The  good  woman  obeyed:  after 
fome  trepidation,  Mifs  Beaufort  afked 
where  Mr.  Conftantine  was  ?  Mrs.  Robfou 
coloured,  and  looking  at  her  queftioner  for 
fome  time,  as  if  doubting  what  to  fay, 
burft  into  tears. 

Mary's  ready  eyes  felt  much  inclined  to 
flow  in  concert ;  but  fubduing  the  ftrong 
emotions  which  fhook  her  breaft,  fhe  ad- 
ded, "  I  do  not  come  here  out  of  an  im- 
pertinent curiofity.  I  have  heard  of  the 
misfortunes  of  Mr.  Conftantine.  I  am 
well  known  to  his  friends.*' 

"  Dear  lady  !"  cried  the  good  woman, 
grafping  at  any  profped  of  fuccour  to  her 
benefaftor ;  "  If  he  has  friends,  who  ever 
they  are,  tell  them,  he  is  the  nobleft, 
moft:  humane  gentleman  in  the  world. 
Tell  them,  he  has  faved  me  and  mine, 
from  the  deepeft  want ;  and  now  he  is 

fent 


THADDEU6    OF    WARSAW.  21^ 

fent  to  prifon,  becaufe  he  cannot  pay  the 
cruel  doftor  that  attended  the  poor  dead 
General!" 

"  What,  is  his  friend  dead  ?'*  ejaculated 
Mary,  unable  to  reftrain  the  tears  which 
now  ftreamed  over  her  face. 

"  Yes/' replied  Mrs.  Robfon  ;  "Poor 
old  gentleman  !  he  is  dead  fure  enough  ; 
and.  Heaven  knows,  many  has  been  the 
dreary  hours  that  dear  young  man  has 
watched  by  his  pillow  1  He  died  in  that 
room." 

Mary's  fwimming  eyes  would  not  allow 
her  to  difcern  objeds  through  the  open 
door  of  that  apartment  within  which  the 
heart  of  Thaddeus  had  undergone  fuch 
variety  of  mifery.  Feeling  an  irrefiftible 
wifli  to  know  whether  the  deceafed  were 
any  relation  of  Conftantine's,  fhe  paufed 
a  moment  to  compofe  the  agitation  that 
might  have  betrayed  her,  and  then 
afked. 

"  I  thought  ma'am,*'  replied  Mrs.  Rob- 
fon,  "  that  you  faid  you  knew  his 
friends  ?" 

''  Only 
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*^  Only  his  Englifli  ones/'  returned 
Mary,  a  little  confufed  at  the  fufpicion 
this  anfwer  implied;  "  I  had  imagined 
that  this  old  gentleman  might  have  been 
his  father,  or  an  uncle,  or '^ 

"  O  no,''  interrupted  Mrs  Robfon, 
forrowfully ;  "  he  has  neither  father,  mo- 
ther, nor  uncle,  in  the  wide  world.  He 
once  told  me  they  were  all  dead,  and  that 
he  faw  them  die.  Alas !  Sweet  foul !  What 
a  power  of  griefs  he  mud  have  feen  in  his 
young  life  !  But  Heaven  v/ill  favour  him  at 
lad  for  though  he  is  in  misfortune  himfelf, 
he  has  been  a  blefling  to  the  widow  and 
the  orphan  T' 

"  Do  you  know  the  amount  of  his 
debts?"  afked  Mary. 

'^  Only  thirty  pounds,"  returned  Mrs. 
Robfon ;  *'  and  for  that,  they  took  him 
out  of  this  room  a  week  ago ;  and 
hurried  him  away  without  letting  me 
know  a  word  of  the  matter.  I  believe, 
to  this  hour,  1  fhould  not  have  known 
where  he  was,  if  that  brute,  Mr.  Jackfon, 
had  not  come  to  demand  all  that  Mr.  Con- 
ftantine  had  left  in  my  care.     But  I  would 

noi 
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not  let  him  have  it :  I  told  the  man,  if  my  ^ 
lodger  had  filled  my  houfe  with  bags  of 
gold,  he  (hould  not  touch  a  fhilling ;  and 
then  the  ill-natured  wretch  abufed  me, 
and  told  me  that  Mr.  Conftantine  was  in 
Newgate/* 

"  In  Newgate !" 

"  Yes,  Madam.  I  immediately  ran 
there,  and  found  him  more  able  to  com- 
fort me,  than  I  was  able  to  fpeak  to 
him." 

"  Then  be  at  reft,  my  good  woman," 
returned  Mifs  Beaufort,  rifing  from  her 
chair ;  ^'  when  you  next  hear  of  Mr. 
Conftantine^,  he  (hall  be  at  liberty.  He 
has  friends,  who  will  not  fleep  till  he  is 
out  of  prifon/* 

"  May  heaven  blefs  you  and  them, 
dear  lady !"  cried  Mrs.  Robfon,  weeping 
with  joy,  ^^  for  they  will  releafe  the  moft 
generous  heart  alive." 

Mary  caft  a  wiftiful  look  on  the  draw- 
ings which  ftood  on  a  bureau ;  then  with- 
drawing her  eyes  with  a  deep  figh,  flie 
defcended  the  ftairs.  At  the  ftreet-door, 
Ihe  took   Mrs.  Robfon's  hand,  and  not 

voi .  II r.  L  relinquifli- 
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relinquifhing  it  till  fhe  was  feated  in  the 
coach,  preffed  it  warmly,  and  leaving 
within  it  a  purfe  of  twenty  guineas,  or- 
dered the  man  to  return  whence  he 
came. 

Now  that  the  temerity  of  going  herfelf 
to  learn  the  particulars  of  Mr.  Conftan- 
tine*s  fate  had  been  atchieved,  determined 
as  fhe  was  not  to  clofe  her  eyes  whilfl:  the 
man  whom  flie  valued  above  her  life 
remained  a  piifoner  and  in  forrow,  fhe 
thought  it  bcfl  to  confult  with  Mrs.  Doro- 
thy refpefting  the  fpeedieft  means  of  com- 
pafEng  his  emancipation. 

In  Oxford-road,  fhe  defired  the  man  to 
proceed  to  Harley-flreet.  She  had  alight- 
ed at  Lady  Dundas's  door,  paid  the  coach, 
and  flepped  into  the  hall,  before  fhe  per- 
ceived that  a  travelling  carriage  belonging 
to  her  guardian,  had  driven  away  to  afford 
room  for  her  humble  equipage. 

"  Is  Sir  Robert  Somerfet  come  to 
town  ?'*  fhe  hadily  enquired  of  the  por- 
ter. 

"No,  Madam;  but  Mr.  Somerfet  has 
jufl  arrived.'* 

.    The 
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The  next  momen  t  Mifs  Beaufort  was  in 
the  drawing-room,  and  clafped  within  the 
arms  of  her  coufin. 

"  Dear  Mary  V'-^''  Dear  Pembroke  !'* 
were  the  firft  words  which  pafled  between 
thefe  two  afFeflionate  friends. 

Mrs.  Dorothy,  who  doated  on  her 
nephew,  taking  his  hand  fondly,  as  he 
feated  himfelf  between  her  and  his  coufin, 
faidj  in  a  congratulatory  voice>  "  Mary, 
our  dear  boy  has  come  to  town  purpofely 
to  take  us  down.'* 

"  Yes,  indeed/*  rejoined  he;  "  my 
father  is  moped  to  death  for  want  of 
you  both.  You  knov/  that  I  am  a  fad 
run-about.  Lord  Arun  and  Mr.  Loftus 
have  been  gone  thefe  ten  days  to  his 
lordfliip's  aunt's^  in  Bedfordfiiire  ;  and  Sir 
Robert  is  fo  completely  weary  of  folitude, 
that  he  has  commanded  me/'  bowing  to 
the  other  ladies,  '*  to  run  off  with  all  the 
fair  inhabitants  of  this  houfe,  fooner  than 
leave  you  behind.'* 

"  I  fliall  be   happy  at  another  oppor* 

tunity  to  vifii  Somerfet  Caftle/'    returned 

Lady  Dundas;   '^  but  I  am  conftrained 

X.  2  to 
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to  fpend  this  fummer  in  Dumbartonfhire  : 
I  have  not  yet  feen  the  eftate  that  my 
poor  dear  Sir  Heftor  bought  of  the  Duke 
of  Dumfries/* 

Pembroke  offered  no  attempt  to  fliake 
this  refolution.  In  the  two  or  three 
morning  calls  which  he  had  made  with 
Sir  Robert  Somerfet  on  the  rich  widow, 
he  had  feen  fufRcient  to  regard  her  arro- 
gant vulgaiity  withdifguft;  and  for  her 
daughters,  they  were  of  too  common  a 
ftamp,  to  occupy  his  mind  any  deeper  than 
with  a  magic  lantern  impreffion  of  a  tall 
woman  with  bold  eyes,  and  the  prettied 
little  blue-eyed  fairy  he  had  ever  beheld. 

After  half  an  hour's  converfation  with 
this  family  group,  Mifs  Beaufort  funk 
again  into  abftraclion.  During  the  firfl 
month  of  Mary's  acquaintance  with  Thad- 
deus,  fhe  had  mentioned,  in  her  corre- 
fpondence  with  Pembroke,  having  met 
with  a  very  interefting  and  accomplifli- 
ed  emigrant,  in  the  quality  of  a  tutor 
at  Lady  Dundas's.  But  her  coufm,  in 
,his  replies,  beginning  to  banter  her  on  the 
plea  of  pity  being  allied  to  love,  (he  gra- 
dually 
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dually  dropped  all  mention  of  his  name, 
as  {he  too  truly  found,  by  what  infenfible 
degrees  the  union  had  taken  place  within 
her  own  breafl.  She  remembered  thefe 
particulars,  whilft  a  new  method  of  attain- 
ing the  defired  end,  fuggefted  itfelf  ^  and 
determining,  (however  extraordinary  her 
conduft  might  feem.)  to  reft  on  the 
reditude  of  her  motives,  (he  refolved,  that 
as  a  man  mull  be  the  propereft  perfon  to 
tranfad  fuch  a  bufinefs  with  propriety, 
fhe  would  engage  Pembroke  for  her  agent, 
without  troubling  Mrs.  Dorothy  about  the 
affair. 

So  deeply  was  fhe  abforbed  in  thefe  reflec- 
tions>  that  Somerfet  obferving  her  vacant 
eye  fixed  on  the  oppofite  wall,  took  her 
hand,  with  an  arch  fmile,  and  exclaimed, 

"  Mary  !  What  is  the  matter  ?  I  hope, 
Lady  Dundas,  you  have  not  fuffered  any 
one  to  run  away  with  her  heart  ?  You 
know  that  I  am  her  coufm^  and  it  is  my 
unalienable  right.'' 

Lady  Dundas  replied,  that  young  ladies 
beft  knew  their  own  fecrets. 

1-3  "That 
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"  That  may  be^  Madam,"  rejoined  he, 
"  but  I  won't  allow  Mifs  Beaufort  to  know 
any  thing  that  fhe  does  not  transfer  to  me. 
Is  not  that  true,  Mary  ?" 

"  Yes/*  whifpered  fhe,  colouring ; 
"  and  the  fooner  you  afford  me  an  op- 
portunity to  intereft  you  in  one,  the  more 
I  fliall  feel  obliged  to  you/' 

Pembroke  preffed  her  hand  in  token  of 
affent ;  and  a  defultory  converfation  con- 
tinuing for  another  half  hour,  Mary,  who 
dreaded  the  wafting  of  one  minute  in  a 
day,  fo  momentous  to  her  peace,  fat  un- 
eafily,  till  her  aunt  propofed  retiring  to 
drefs  for  dinner,  and  requefted  Pembroke 
to  ailift  her  up  ftairs. 

"When  he  returned  to  the  drawing- 
room,  to  his  extreme  fatisfadtion,  he  found 
all  the  party  feparated,  excepting  Mifs 
Beaufort,  who  was  itanding  by  one  of  the 
wirddows,  evidently  loft  in  thought.  He 
approached  her,  and  taking  her  hand,  led 
her  back  to  the  fofa  (lie  had  quitted. 

"  Come,  my  dear  coufin,'*  faid  he, 
in  an  affeftionate  voice,  **  how  can  I  ob-i 
lige  you  ?'* 

Mary 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  223 

Mary  ftruggled  with  her  confufion. 
Had  fhe  lefs  loved  Thaddeus,  (he  found  fhe 
could  with  greater  eafe  have  related  the 
intereft  which  fhe  took  in  his  fate.  She 
tried  to  fpeak  diftindly,  and  (he  accom- 
pliflied  it  y  although  her  burning  cheek 
and  downcafl:  bok,  told  to  the  fixed  eye 
of  Pembroke,  what  Ihe  vainly  attempted 
to  conceal. 

"  You  can,  indeed,  oblige  me  !  You 
mufl:  remember  a  Mr.  Conftantine !  I 
once  mentioned  him  to  you  in  my  letters." 

"  I  do,  Mary.  You  thought  him  ami- 
able P' 

"  He  was  the  intimate  friend  of  Lady 
Tinemouth,^'  returned  flie,  driving  to 
look  up,  but  the  piercing  expreffion  which 
(he  met  from  the  eyes  of  Somerfet,  beating 
hers  down  again,  covered  her  face  and 
neck  with  deeper  blufhes :  (he  panted  for 
for  breath. 

"  Dear  Mary  V  faid  Pembroke,  pity- 
ing her  embarraffment,  whilft  he  dreaded 
that  her  gentle  heart  had  indeed  become 
the  viftim  of  fome  accompliflied  and  in- 
fidious  foreigner,  *'  Rely  on  me,  my 
L  4  beloved 
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beloved  coufin:    confider  me  as  a  bro- 
ther.    If  you  have  entangled  yourfelf — '* 

MifsBeaufort  gueffed  what  he  would  fay; 
and,  interrupting  him,  added,  with  a  more 
affured  air,  '^  No,  Pembroke,  I  have  no  en- 
tanglements. I  am  going  to  afk  your  friend- 
ly afliftance  in  behalf  of  a  brave  and  unfor- 
tunate Polander.''  Pembroke  reddened, 
and  Ihe  went  on.  "  Mr.  Conftantine  is  a 
gentleman.  Lady  Tinemouth  tells  me,  he 
has  been  a  foldier,  and  that  he  loft  all  his 
pofleffions  in  the  ruin  of  his  country.  Pier 
ladyfhip  introduced  him  here  :  I  have  feen 
him  often,  and  I  know  him  to  be  worthy 
the  efteem  of  every  honourable  heart.  He 
is  now  in  prifon,  in  Newgate,  for  a  debt 
of  thirty  pounds,  and  I  afk  you  to  go  and 
releafe  him?  That  is  my  requeft,  my 
fecret ;  and  I  confide  in  your  difcretion, 
that  you  will  keep  it,  even  from  him." 

"  Dear,  generous,  lovely  Mary  !**  cried 
Pembroke,  kifTing  her  hand,  ^^  it  is  thus 
that  you  always  aft !  Poffefled  of  all  the 
foftnefs  of  thy  fex,  deareft  girl,'*  added  he 
ftill  more  affedionateiy,  "  nature  has  not 
alloyed  it  with  one  particle  of  weaknefs  !*' 

Mary 
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Mary  fmiled  and  fighed  :  If  to  love  ten- 
derly, to  be  devoted,  life  and  foul  to  one 
being,   whom  fhe  confidered  as  the  mofl 
perfefl:   work  of  creation,  be  weaknefs  ? 
Mary  felt  that  Ihe  was  the  weaked  of  the 
weak ;  and  with  a  languid  defpondence 
at  her  heart,  was  opening  her  lips  to  give 
fome  direftions  to  her  coufin,  when  the 
attentions  of  both  were  arrefted  by  a  (hrill 
noife    of  fpeakers    talking   above    ftairs. 
Before  the  coufins  had  time  to  make  an 
obfervation,   the  difputants  defcended  to- 
wards the  drawing-room  with  a  violent 
clamour,  and  burfting  open  the  door,  pre- 
fented  the  enraged  figure  of  Lady  Dundas, 
followed  by  Diana,  who  with  a  no  lefs 
fwollen  countenance,  was  fcolding   vpci- 
feroufly,  and  dragging  forward  the  weep- 
ing Euphemia. 

'^  Gracious  Heaven !"  exclaimed  So- 
merfet,  amazed  at  fo  extraordinary  a  fcene, 
"  What  is  the  matter  ?*' 

Lady  Dundas  lifted  up  her  clenched 
hands  in  a  paffion.  "  A  jade  !  a  hufly  !'* 
cried  fhe,  incapable  to  articulate  more. 

L  5  Mifs 
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Mifs  Dundas,  ftlll  grafping  the  hands 
of  her  ftruggling  fifter,  broke  out  next, 
and  turning  furioufly  towards  Mary,  ex- 
claimed, "  You  fee,  Madam,  what  difgraee 
your  ridiculous  conduft  to  that  vagabond 
foreigner  has  brought  on  our  family  !  This 
bad  girl  has  followed  your  example,  and 
doneworfe;  flie  has  fallen  in  love  with  him!" 

Mary,  pale  and  trembling  at  fo  rude 
an  accufation,  was  unable  to  fpeak. 
Loft  in  wonder,  and  Incenfed  at  his  cou- 
lin's  goodnefs  having  been  the  dupe  of 
impofition,  Pembroke  flood  filent  whilft 
Lady  Dundas  took  up  the  fubjefl. 

"  Ay,"  cried  fhe,  (baking  her  daughter 
by  the  flioulder,  "  You  little  minx !  if 
your  fifter  had  not  picked  up  thefe  abo- 
minable verfes  which  you  chofe  to  write 
on  the  abfence  of  this  beggarly  fellow,  I 
fuppofe  you  would  have  finiftied  the  bufi- 
nefs  by  running  off*  with  him  ?  But  you 
fhall  go  down  to  Scotland,  and  be  locked 
up  for  months.  I  won't  have  Sir  Heftor 
Dundas's  family  difgraced  by  a  daughter 
of  mine.'* 

^'  For 
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^^  For  pity's  fake,  Lady  Dundas/'  fald 
Pembroke,  ftepping  between  her  vulgar 
ladyftiip  and  the  trembling  Euphemia, 
"do  compofe  yourfelf.  I  dare  fay  your 
daughter  is  pardonable.  In  thefe  cafes, 
the  fault  in  general  lies  with  our  fex.  We 
are  the  feducers/' 

Mary  felt  obliged  to  re- feat  herfelf ;  and 
with  pale  attention,  (he  liftened  to  the  re- 
ply of  the  frightened  Euphemia ;  who, 
half  affured  that  her  whim  of  creating  a 
mutual  paffion  in  the  breaft  of  Thaddeus 
was  no  longer  tenable,  without  either 
fhame  or  remorfe  exclaimed,  "  Indeed 
Mr.  Somerfet,  you  are  right.  I  never 
fhould  have  thought  of  Mr.  Conftantine, 
if  he  had  not  teized  me  every  time  he 
came  with  his  violent  love.'' 

Mary  rofe  haftily  from  her  chair. 
Though  Euphemia  coloured  at  the  fud- 
dennefs  of  this  motion,  and  the  immediate 
flafh  which  fhe  met  from  her  eye,  fhe 
went  on ;  "I  know  Mifs  Beaufort  will 
deny  it,  becaufe  flie  thinks  he  is  in  love 
with  her  ;  but  indeed,  indeed,  he  has  fworn 
a  thoufand  times  on  his  knees,  that  he  was 

a  Ruffian 
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a  Ruflian  nobleman  in  difguife,  and  adored 
me  above  every  one  elfe  in  the  world/' 

"  Scoundrel  !''  cried  Pembroke,  In- 
flamed with  indignation  at  this  double 
conduft.  Afraid  to  read  in  the  expreflivc 
countenance  of  Mary  her  fhame  and 
horror  at  this  difcovery,  he  turned  his 
eyes  on  her  with  trepidation  ;  when,  to  his 
furprife,he  beheld  her  (landing  perfectly  un- 
moved,  by  the  fide  of  the  fofa  from  whence 
fhe  had  arifen.  She  advanced  with  a 
calm  ftep  towards  Euphemia  ;  and,  taking 
hold  of  the  hand  which  concealed  her  face 
whilft  uttering  this  laft  falfehood,  fhe  drew 
It  away  ;  and  regarding  her  with  a  ferene 
but  penetrating  look,  ^^  Euphemia  !*'  faid 
flie,  *'  you  know  well,  that  you  are  flan- 
dering  an  innocent  and  an  unfortunate 
man.  You  know,  that  never  in  his  life 
did  he  give  you  the  flighted  reafon  to  fup- 
pofe  that  he  was  attached  to  you  !  And  as 
for  myfelf,  I  can  alfo  clear  him  of  making 
profeflions  to  me. — Upon  the  honour  of 
my  word,  I  declare,'*  added  flie,  addrefling 
herfelf  to  the  whole  groupe,  "  that  he 
never  breathed  a  fentence  to  me,  beyond 

mere 
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mere  refpect.  By  this  lad  deviation  of 
Euphemia  from  truth,  you  may  form  an 
eftimate  how  far  the  reft  fhe  has  alleged 
deferves  credit/* 

The  young  lady  burft  into  a  vehement 
paflion  of  tears :  "  I  will  not  be  brow-beat 
and  infulted,  Mifs  Beaufort !"  cried  fhe^ 
taking  refuge  in  noife,  fince  right  had 
deferted  her ;  "  You  know  you  would 
fight  his  battles  through  thick  and  thin  ! 
elfe  you  would  not  have  fallen  into  firs  yef- 
terday,  when  I  told  you  he  was  fent  to  jail." 

This  lad  affault  (truck  Mary  motion-^ 
lefs  ;  and  Lady  Dundas  lifting  up  her 
hands,  exclaimed,  "  Good  Lord,  keep  me 
from  the  forward  mifles  of  thefe  times  !•— 
As  for  you,  Mifs  Euphemia,  "  added  (he, 
feizing  her  daughter  by  the  arm,  "  you 
fhall  leave  town  to-morrow  morning.  I 
will  have  no  more  tutoring  and  falling  in 
love  in  my  houfe ;  and  for  you,  Mifs 
Beaufort,'*  turning  to  Mary,  who  ha- 
ving recovered  herfelf,  flood  at  a  little 
diftance,  "  I  (hall  take  care  to  warn  Mrs. 
Dorothy  Somerfet  to  keep  an  eye  over 
your  conduct." 

"  Madam/' 
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**^  Madam/'  replied  fhe,  indignantly, 
'^  I  fhall  never  do  any  thing  which  can  dif- 
honour  either  my  family  or  myfelf;  and 
of  that,  Mrs.  Dorothy  Somerfet  is  too 
well  aflured,  to  doubt,  for  an  inftarft,  even 
fhould  calumny  be  as  bufy  with  me  as  it 
has  been  injurious  to  Mr.  Conftantine." 

Mary  walked  towards  the  door.  When 
fne  pafled  Mr.  Somerfet,  who  flood  be- 
wildered, and  frowning  befide  Mifs  Dun- 
das,  file  faid,  in  a  coUeded  and  decifive 
voice,  "  Pembroke,  I  fhall  leave  the  room, 
but  remember  I  do  not  releafe  you  from 
your  engagement.^' 

Staggered  by  the  open  lirmnefs  of  her 
manner,  he  looked  after  her  as  fhe  with- 
drew, and  was  almoft  inclined  to  believe 
that  fhe  poflefled  the  right  fide  of  the 
argument.  Malice  did  not  allow  him  to 
think  fo  long.  The  moment  the  door 
clofed  on  Mifs  Beaufort,  both  the  fiflers  fell 
on  him  pell-mell;  and  the  prejudiced  illibe- 
rality  of  the  one,  fupported  by  the  ready 
falfhoods  of  the  other,  foondiflodged  all  fa- 
vourable impreffions  from  the  mind  of  So- 
merfet, and  filled  him  anew  with  difpleafure. 

In 
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In  the  midft  of  Diana's  third  harangue. 
Lady  Dundas  having  ordered  Euphemia  to 
be  taken  to  her  chamber,  Mr.Somerfet  was 
left  alone  more  incenfed  than  ever  againfi: 
Thaddetis,  whom  he  now  confidered  in 
the  light  of  an  adventurer,  concealing  his 
poverty,  and  perhaps  his  crimes,  beneath 
a  garb  of  lies.  That  fuch  a  character 
could,  by  means  of  his  fine  perfon,  and  a 
few  meretricious  talents,  work  himfelf  into 
the  confidence  of  Mary  Beaufort,  pierced 
her  coufm  to  the  foul ;  and  as  he  mount- 
ed  the  flairs  with  an  intent  to  feek  her 
in  her  drefling-room,  he  could  not  forbear 
thinking,  what  fatisfaftion  it  would  afford 
him,  to  hear  that  Conftantine  was  hanged. 

When  he  opened  the  room  door,  he 
found  Mifs  Beaufort  with  his  aunt.  The 
inflant  he  appeared,  the  ever-benevolent 
face  of  Mrs.  Dorothy  contracted  into  a 
frown. 

"  Nephew  V  cried  {he,  ''  I  fhall  not 
take  it  well  of  you,  if  you  give  ftronger 
credence  to  the  paflionate  and  vulgar 
affertioas  of  Lady  Dundas  and  her  daugh- 

ters. 
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ters,  than  you  choofe  to  beftow  on  the 
tried  veracity  of  your  coufin,  Mary  ?" 

Pembroke  felt  that  if  his  countenance 
had  been  a  faithful  tranfcript  of  his  mind, 
Mifs  Beaufort  did  not  err  in  fuppofmg  that 
he  believed  the  foreigner  to  be  a  villain. 
Feeling  it  impoffible  to  relinquifli  his  rea- 
fon,  into  what  he  now  denominated  the 
partial  hands  of  his  aunt  and  coufin,  he 
perfifted  in  his  opinion  to  both  the  ladies, 
that  their  unfufpicious  natures  had  been  ren- 
dered fubfervient  to  knavery  and  artifice* 

"  I  would  not,  willingly,  my  dear 
Madam,**  faid  he,  addrefling  Mrs.  Do- 
rothy, *^  think  fo  meanly  of  your  fex,  as 
to  imagine  that  an  atrocity  can  exifl:  in 
the  female  heart,  which  could  give  birth 
to  cruel  and  unprovoked  calumnies  againft 
an  innocent  man.  I  cannot  fufpeft  the 
Mifs  Dundases  of  fuch  needlefs  guilt  ; 
particularly  poor  Euphemia,  whom  I  pity. 
Lady  Dundas  forced  me  to  read  her 
verfes ;  and  they  were  too  full  of  love 
and  regret  for  this  adventurer,  to  come 
from  the  fame  bread  which  could  wan- 
tonly 
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tonly  blacken  his  charafter.  Such  wicked 
inconfiftencies  in  fo  young  a  woman,  are  not 
half  fo  probable  as  that  you,  my  dear 
aunt  and  coufm,  have  both  been  deceived/* 

"  Well  nephew,"  returned  the  old  Lady, 
"  you  are  very  peremptory.  Methinks  a 
little  more  mercy  of  opinion  would  better 
become  your  youth !  /  knew  nothing  of 
this  unhappy  man's  prefent  diltrefs,till  Mifs 
Beaufort  mentioned  it  to  me ;  but  before 
{he  breathed  a  word  in  his  favour,  I  had 
conceived  a  very  high  refped  for  his 
merits :  from  the  firit  hour  in  which  I 
faw  him,  I  gathered  by  his  deportment 
and  converfation,  that  they  were  far  above 
his  fortunes.  I  thought  fo  ;  I  ftill  think 
fo ;  and,  notwithftanding  all  which  the 
Dundases  may  chufe  to  fabricate,  I  am 
determined  to  believe  the  aifertions  of  an 
honeft  countenance. 

Pembroke  fmiled,  whilft  he  compelled 
his  aunt's  reluftant  hand  into  his,  and 
faid,  "  I  f^e,  my  dear  Madam,  that  you 
are  bigoted  to  the  idol  of  your  own  fancy! 
I  do  not  in  the  leaft  doubt  this  Mr.  Con- 
ftantine*s  enchantments  j  but  you  muft  par- 
8  don 


^34  THADDiilUS    OF    WARSAW. 

don  me,  if  I  keep  my  fenfes  at  liberty.  I 
fhall  think  of  him,  as  I  could  almoft  fwear 
he  deferves,  although  I  am  aware  I  hazard 
your  alFeftion  by  my  firmnefs/*  He  then 
turned  to  Mary,  who,  with  a  fwelhng 
and  diftrefled  heart,  was  (landing  by  the 
chimney;  '*  Forgive  me,  my  deareft 
coufin,^'  continued  he,  addrefling  her  in 
a  foftened  voice;  "  that  I  feel  myfelf 
forced  to  appear  harfh  ?  It  is  the  firft  time 
I  ever  diffented  from  you ;  it  is  the  firft 
time,  Mary,  I  ever  thought  you  preju- 
diced!*' 

Mary  drew  the  back  of  her  hand  over 
her  gliftening  eyes.  All  the  tender  af- 
feclions  of  Pembroke's  bofom  fmote  him 
at  once  ;  and  throwing  his  arms  round  his 
coufin's  waift,  he  ftrained  her  to  his  brcaft, 
and  added,  '^  Ah  !  why,  dear  girl,  muft  I 
love  you  better  for  thus  giving  me  pain  ? 
Every  way,  my  darling  Mary  is  more  efti- 
mable.  Even  now,  whilft  I  oppofe  you,  I 
feel,  that  though  your  goodnefs  is  abufed, 
it  has  been  cheated  into  error  by  the  affec- 
tation of  honourable  calamities !'" 

8  Mary 
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Mary  felt,  *^  that  if  the  prudence  of 
referve  and  decorum  didlates  filence  in 
fome  circumftances,  in  others,  a  prudence 
of  an  higher  order  would  juftify  her  in 
declaring  her  thoughts/^  Accordingly, 
Ihe  withdrew  from  the  clafping  arms  of 
Mr.  Somerfet ;  and  whilft  her  beautiful 
figure  feemed  to  dilate  into  more  than  its 
ufual  dignity,  flie  mildly  replied, 

^^  Think  what  you  pleafe,  Pembroke ; 
I  fhall  not  contend  with  you :  Mr.  Con- 
ftantine  is  of  a  nature  not  to  be  hidden  by 
obfcurity  J  his  charader  will  defend  itfelf: 
and  all  that  I  have  to  add  is  this,  I  do  not 
releafe  you  from  your  promife.  Could 
a  woman  tranfafl:  the  affair  with  propriety, 
I  Ihould  not  keep  you  to  fo  difagreeable 
an  office ;  but  I  have  pafTed  my  word  to 
myfelf,  that  I  Ihall  neither  ^  Jlumber  nor 
Jleep^  till  he  is  out  of  prifon."  She  put 
a  pocket-book  into  Pembroke's  hand,  and 
added,  "  Take  that,  my  dear  coufin ; 
and  without  fuffering  a  fyllable  to  tran- 
fpire,  by  which  he  may  fufpetl  who  ferved 
Jiim,  accomplifh  what  I  have  defired/' 

«  I  will 
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"  I  will  obey  you,  Mary/*  returned 
,  he,  looking  gravely ;  "  but  I  am  forry 
that  fuch  rare  enthufiafm  was  not  awaken- 
ed by  a  worthier  objeft.  When  you  fee 
me  again,  I  hope  I  (hall  be  enabled  to  fay, 
that  your  ill-placed  generofity  is  fatisfied/* 

''  Fie,  nephew,  fie  !'*  cried  Mrs.  Doro- 
thy, "I  could  not  have fuppofed you  capable 
of  conferring  a  favour  fo  ungracioufly." 
Mr.  Somerfet,  pained  at  what  he  nominat- 
ed the  obftinate  infatuation  of  Mifs  Beau- 
fort; and,  if  poflible,  more  chagrined,  by 
what  he  confidered  the  blind  and  abfurd 
encouragement  of  his  aunt,  loft  the  whole 
of  her  laft  reprimand,  in  his  hurry  to  quit 
the  room. 

Difturbed,  difpleafed,  and  anxious,  he 
ftepped  into  a  hackney-coach.  Order- 
ing it  to  drive  to  Newgate,  he  determined 
to  go  through  the  bufmefs,  without  ex- 
pofing  himfelf  to  an  interview  with  a  man 
whom  he  muft  now  condemn  as  an  art- 
ful and  unprincipled  villain. 

END  OF  THE  THIRD  VOLUME. 


Prinred  by  A.  Strahan, 
PrinteM-Street. 
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